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F all who ſtrive to pleaſe the public ear, 
Moſt bold is he who dares attempt it here 3 
Where four tribunals, a tremendous ſhow, 
Plain folk above, and finer folk below, | 
All fit to try an anzieus Author's cauſe, 2 
Each by its own, and all by different laws, 


This beauteous circle, friends to poliſh'd verſe, 


Admires ſoft ſentiments in language terſe; 


While the ſtern Pit all ornament dildains, 
And loves deep pathos, and ſublimer ſtrains, 
he middle order, free from critic'pride,. : 
Take genuine nature for their faithful guide; 
At ears and eyes they drink the full delight, 
And judge but as they feel, of wrong and right: 
While thoſe above them, honeſt ſeuls ! delight in 
Proceſſions, buſtle, trumpets, drums, and fighting. 
Hard as it is, we think our Play to-night 
Has ſomething kt for every x. pie 1 
For tender ſouis are tender griefs pr , 
ee eee 3 . the Bae 
ſcenes of direr woe for more hard s, 
oy; I 5 [Ta the Pit: 
By intereſting your paſſions, we muſt try 3 
* * Io the Middle Gall p. 
To bribe the heart while we defraud the eye; 3 
And though no trumpets ſound, nor drums will ratile, 
You; friends, ſhall - Hear of a moſt deſperate battle. 
25 | [To the Upper Gallery 
Thus provident for all, we truſt-you'll OW. 
Our povi's zeal may for ſome faults atone 2 - + 
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| Ta 05 at leaſt, he hopes you'll all agree, 
To ſhield him from the critics treachery; 

Who, with {ly rules upon your judgment ſteali 
Would ſet your pride againſt your hbneſt Pete 3 
Wodid ſhame the generous drops that ſwell your eyes 
And teach yeu your o N virtues to deſpiſe. 


Permit me, ere 1 go, one wi Teton, 

And juſt. three words by way of application. 
— home - ſpun country *ſquire, who,took Vis * 
To ſee a dext'rous Juggler”s Neight of hand, | 
Was thus accoſted by an envious wight, fb 
Who ſought to hurt the artiſt from pute pe: 
Sir, for theſe tricks I preſently boſe them: 
hs There's nothing i in'ts, Fl ſhow you how he does 

5 - BS them. . 

Tow think you ibe propoſal * was rectivd ? 
No, (ſays the ſquite) I pay tobe deceived.” 
Thus Wit, hich? favour'd. Authors would condemy; 


Means nothing kind to you, but ſpleen to them: 


Tben till miſtruſt, whiac'er be may profeſfs, 
T he friend who Hives to make Tour be. , 
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3 "HENCE. comes i thve-0 our + Bards old tines why 
| | ore, 
And chooſe chide-Traighe tales ſrom days of yore pi; 
Is there nor vice nor virtue, now, to alle 
The poet's indignation, or his Praiſe e 
Is Generofity, is Honour fled, 25 . 
Are Jealouſy, Revenge, Ambition dead 7 M 
Or by the willow'd brook, or in che groves +» 
Sighs there no nymph or ſwain for hopeleſs lore 10 85 
There does and urge the oppoſite who can, 
Nature is nature ſtill and man is man. e 
\ - 8 PORE fo as tr 
| Yet fuck, are we, chat objects ever new, $0 
Paſſing in bright ſucceflion to our view, © © 
Delight us not, till they at diſtance Rand, 
Remoy'd by facred Time's myſterious hand. 
The pond'rous ſtatue, if beheld too near, 
Would but a huge, miſhapen maſs*appear 3 
Yet plac'd aloft on the high temple's brow, 
The rugged rock is graceful Venus now, + 
What odours the Arabian cos ſts diſpenſe, 
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But if at ſea the breeze their ſweets exhale, 

Vigour and life ride on the perfumed gale. 
Antiquity can thus her ſweets impart, _ 
” Sweep cer the expanſe of Time, and charm the hearty 


© - 
* 


But look around, the ſiſter arts purſue x. 
The great antique, and keep ber ſtill in vier: 
Behold-on canvas Mira's charms diſplay'd, 
A Grecian altar flames beſide the maid! _ 
Though Mira's eyes and auburn locks are there, 
*Tis Flora's drapery, tis Juno's air; 4 
gh every touch the ancient forms we trace, 1 
And Engliſh beauty's deck d with Attic grace. 8 
"A ; N . 5 


Nor does the Gothic taſte neglected lie, 
Still York and Lincoln s ailes delight the eye ; 
Ev'n modern manſions to this ſtile are chang'd, 
_ Ti indented batilements in order rang d; 
The fretted roof, the pointed turrets riſe, 
And in fantaſtic grandeur pierce the ſkies. 
That zra marks the ſtory of our pla, 
Which here the Tragic Muſe-unfolds to-day 3 
Vet ere the fable was to verſe confin'd, „ 


*T'was by a maſter's ſkilful hand defign'd; 
Who now, retir'd, neglects the wreath of fame; _ 


And more than Poet, ſhuns a Poel's name. 
If by this viſionary tale to prove 
The Zered rights of hymenzal love; 5 
- If the deep werkings of the heart to ſcan, 
And curb the paſſions of that tyrant, Man 3 
If to avenge a virtuous fair one's cauſe, 
From generous ſympathy deſerve applauſe, 3 
Our Poet in this iſle muſt favour meet, + < 
Were Chaſtity has fixed her choſcn ſeat; 
Wbere Beauty clad in Virtue's garb appears, 
Aud pris? Queen Djang's greſcent wears. _ 
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| Raymond, Count 71 ebene, Mr wevenres 


Luis, a but. 
Theodore a nale. . Lewis: 
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| 422 2 35 f Ehret: 


: þ e ' > by | 5 * 
5 Fabian, an ; old Servant 7 th 1 rn Trent urs PE. 


— Cunt of. Narbonne, Mis Fersen 
| Adelaide, | Daughter of [the © NP? serer 


Count and Counteſs, | 
; ee ar tn... Ms. MozTon; 
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F C E N E, Waden Cats, and the A 4 
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rn Lf 4 Hall with Cable ROOT 2 
2 ul-length Picture of Alphonſo i in Armour, i in the centre 
of the Back Scene; Count, as be iſs Healing 16 * 


© | Offers ene * 


e & 0 N 8 : 
| : re br TON 1 1 1 * 74 
or tobe * is this your faithful ſervice ? 


How could ſhe paſs 9 8 7 By hell, tis falſe ; ; | 
T "ch haft betray'd me. _ 


"mtg" 


veg 


Off. Noble fir ! my W 1 2 
Count. Your fraud, your eie, res 
ply not. 


Find her within this hour; elſe, 60 my life, 

The gates of Narbonne ſhall'be clos'd en bee; 

Then make the world thy St,” Exit Officer, 

| Misfortunes fall fo thick upon my 1 - 

They will not give me time to think, to brevis: | 
Fab. Heaven knows wiſh your penee þ but am to | 

learn, 

What grief more freſh. than my young lord's deceaſe 

(A forrow. but of three days paſs'd) can move you. 
Count..O bitter memory ! gone, gone for ever! ' 

The pillar of wy 3880 my 355 on! 5 


TIE Ie — Cv . = 
y * * * — : e 


Er DIR YEE A 
Fab. Tos terrible indecdl. | 
A Bones Ay, was it owl ü 
Ar banner of ft ; thin orb 
” +4 WE 8 0 lay infant ſons, J 93 
5 = proaching flow, bade me,prepare to loſe them 7 
4 12 my lilies drooping ? and, accuſtom'd _ 
| To fee them dying; bore toxſeert be A, Fa # 
But O my Kata 1—Thos rethertibe Fabianz 
How blith he went to ſeek.the foreſt's ben.. 182 
Fab. Would T could not remember ! 
Count. '* That curs d Barb 
(My fatal gift) that daſh'd bi down the cliff, 
F proud of his gay burden — Brea EN mang n 
8 e him back o e. Fond man! [hoped ” 2 
+49 This day dds 8 


* 


| | is happy match with Iſabel | 
Had — our ſine perpetual'; and, dee n h 
W The unfruitful grave receives im. ik fate 


That dread denunciation 7 my Puke ns ed 
No prudence can avert, nör prayers can ſoften, . 


, Thin pot on that; ſome Mſionary 2 
What hauſe, what family f could &er know Peace, 1; £387 


If each enthuſiaft's 8 5 were beliey'd, 4 
And frenzy deem d an inſight of, the Nicht 79 
But may. dare to aſk, is it of moment 4 1 5 


| To ſtir your anger thus, char lader oy | | 
Has left the en n 5 
| Cum. ct the, de peſt moment Th 7 
{ My beſt hope barg on her ; future time, 
T may inſtruct thee why bete cares es 1{tt ver | 
Juſt now, a 15 d. from her angry father | 


Left me this dire e . "4 F 
W titles, and this ample fignory, 4 Br "45.5" 
_ (Worthy a monarch's envy,) or to meet bin, 3 
. Fete! mx right by arms. But pryhee tell, rei 
Nor jet a fear to wound thy maſter's pride', A 


8  Reftrain thy licens d ſpeech,) haſt thou er * 
My father Raymaqnd- caft not down thine 3. 
| By -any indirect or bloody wean? | 
 _ Procur'd that inftrument, Aiphonſo's will, | 
That made bim heir to Nat bonne? 
i Feb, . - My W 
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* 
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"7 No ; when the tempeſt rages round wx. bead, 


a 3 


| t 107 the little breath 1 have to draw, 


OFNARBONNE I 
At all times would I fain with· bold from. v7 | 
Intelligence unwelcome, but moſt new. 


At ſeaſons'fuch as this; a friendly tongue cath ; ÞP 


Should utter words like balm ; but what you-alk— + 
Count. —1 alk to be inform d of, Haſt thou known me | 


From childhood up to wan, and canſt thou fear 


I am ſo. weak of ſoul, like a thin reed. 
To bend and ſtagger ar each puny blaſt 2. 


I give my branches widef to the air, 


; 44 4 


And ſtrike my root more deeply, — o thy. 4 jo 


rt with palliatives ang Xomphment 12 
. | 


Piainly then, my 950 T have heard 


T7 would not, to the black extent of rumour, 
Give-credit to. But you e me redes 7 
Count. I by pap ſes torture me, — Can I bear worſe 
Than this black ſcroll dl 3 n challenge *. | 
From Iſabella s father, haughty Godfrey ? 


Ia broad aad unambiguous words he tells me 


My father was a murderer, and L forged _ * 
Alphonſo's teſlament. 
Fab. From Paleſtine 


That tale crept bither t where foul flander ſays, 
The good Alphonſo, not, as we'believa, 


Died of a fever, but a Venom d dravght.. + 


Your father, his compa dion of the croſa, 


Did with his own hand mingle 3 his hand er 5 57 


(Aſſiſted by ſomecunning practiſers - 
Model'd that deed, which, barriog Godfiey's ns 


And other claims from kindred, nam'd Count dhe 


Lord of theſe fair poſſeſſons. 

Count, Ha l I have its i 
Tis Godfrey 8 calumny „ he. has coin'd: this lies. C1434: 
And his late viſit to the 411 3 bz, 
No doubt, has furniſh'd kelihood of proof, 8 
To give his fiction colour. 

Fab. Sure tis fo. 

Count He 100 has forg'd this idle prophecy, 
12888 ſhake we with falſe terrors) this prediQion, 


| Which 
— f 4 B 


* 
— 
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E 2e QC UuNT -- 
5 Which but to think of uſed to freeze mꝝ · vein ''- -/. 
That nodeſcendant from my father's-loins ; -- 


Should live to ſee a grandſon, nor _heayen's wrath | 
% Ceaſe to affli& us, till Alphonſo's heit | 
« Succeeded to his juft inheritance;” K Ns 
Hence Superſtition mines my tottering ſlate, * © 
Looſens my vaſſals' faith, and turns „ 1 15 1 


Which elſe would fall for my calamities, 
To gloomy pauſe, and gaping reveren cg 
While all hy woes, to their perverted ſenſe,  -: ́ 
_ Seem but the marvellous accompliſmment 
Of revelation, out of nature's „„ : 
Fab. Reaſon muſt fo interpret. Good my lord, 
What anſwer was retupn'd to Godfrey's challenge? ns 5s 
AD 7 11 f 
FE. Nleaven defend oui 

- Count. ©  - _Heaven defend me! 

I hope it will ; and this right arm to boot. 

But, hark II hear a noiſe, —Perhaps my people 

| Have fqund the fugitive,-Haſte ; bid them enter. 


* v7 | | | ſp 
$ CE NoBuond torts 
A jo : 4 „ . 
4 * 8 : 9 * 
1 ' - ' % - * 
6x" * ö 5 «4+ 3&1 %. - 
Count alone; 
* ; — F þ 
4 . 6 


E 
Sbe eyed me with abhorrence 3 at the ſound _ 
Of love, of marriage, fled indignant ſfrom we. 
 Yerl eee pe e, 77 my with, _ -. 
Godfrey would prop the right be ſtrives to ſhake, _ 
Sccniin thus to his fair agbief d . 
All that now-hangs on the ſword's doubtful point. 
Her beauty too, each ſoſt attractive grace, + 
] ſaw with jealous pleaſure, even when deſſin dd 
To my ſon's arms: His death removes one bar; 
And, fortune to my double aim conſpiring, MOOR 


Tu lence ſaucy conſcience. £ 7 
5 "SCENE 
SS HAT 65 3 


Sun So 


CR m 


1 * 8 


or o HR 3 


7˙ e Cbunt, Fabiad! U, and an 
bringing in a [young Peaſant. He JON 
| Now, het tiding? 3 
Wir is the lady? W. 1 wa: ; | 
3 e. have ch': a, vin 
'The*caftle bund; tre not at aile le 3 
Unviſited. | un > GONE 37 1 * 
Count, Damnation! e 
Off. Near the elilter, oe ren 2 Ball 
From whents; by the flat door's deſcent, 2. paſſage 2 
Beneath the ground leads onward to the wogen * 
We heard the echo of A falling weight, 
And ſought it by the ſound.” 8 
Count. | 1 Well, and what then? 17216 75 
Off. The unfetiled duſt left us no room.t9 douby ,, 
The door had juſt been tais d. Lon e x1 
"Count. She has elend E te” 
And by confed'racy; to force that bar, 1) 
WIRE mbre4id, bad baffled twice her Kieaghe N 
o on. | Rs e 


Wee enter d; with "raves bold, 


Off. | 
This + « peaſant nt puſh'd us backward from gebe ſpots. 2 


My arm was rais'd to ſmite him, but reſpect 
For ſomething i in his aſpect check d d the blow. 40 ay acl ond 
He, chiding, parlying by turns, gave, time: 5 js 11 
Pfr os . deſcended there | 1625 bf 0 f 
(The lady doubtleſs) ro elude our ſearch ano 21k oval 1 
The eff him felf wii tell. 1 

Count, [To* the Peaſant]. . Ha 1 n 5 

Feaſ. It ſeems thy priſoner: diſengage me fiſt d 
From their rude gripe, and I may tell thee more. 

. Count? Unhand bim. I ſhould know. thee. ; l have. been 


rede like thine. Anſwer eee 20 H 
 Astheſs dhe y N SP . 


7 a 1 ud 


— us ba * — 2 Q3 . 27 1 
Heaſ. I was: f 


Count. | And har thy purpoſe 5 
Feaſ. Change brought me there, F 
B z | County 
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2 > 3229 
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Suſtain that pond'r 


* COUNT 


Count. i And did chance lead thee too 
To aid a 8 85 ? 
oy. They fawnot thit. © 


They faw.it dot I How + could hervelicas 


Bao 655 — Yielding to to the zenileſt ouch, 
rout mad? No ; thoſe tough arm. 
Thy force, aſſiſted 3 elfe, thou young diſſembler —— 


eaf, She had been ſeiz'd, and by og p 
| brought 
Where l and now, 
Count. * Thon doſt avow it then, 

Boaſt it even to my face, audacious &rippling 
inſulence aud thefe coarſe ruſtic Weeds 

Are pontradictions, Anſwer me, who art thou? 4 
ſe > than I ſhould be : more than Bos YA 
cem. 

Coun, Hence with this ſaucy ambiguity. | >. 

 Whkr is thy name, thy country N Fhat mean babit 

(W _— ven buaiblene(s) . thy cond& 


Peaſ. My i nadie bv Theodore, . wy country Franck g/ | 
My habit little fuĩted to my mind, 
Leſs to m Ge Of then z yet fit for my condition. 
thou art then ſome young ee 

Sole roving knight, a hero in Uifguite,  _ * 
- Who, ſcorning forms of yulgar nh... 2 | 0 
No leave obtain'd, waiting no N * a 5 2 
Enters our caffles, wanders wer or haſls,.” -- 
To ſuccour dames diftrefs'd, or pilſer © gol | 
Where are your train, your Tor Pages, your OY 
Perhaps but poorly lodg'd m to blame; 5 
But muſt excuſe my c courtefy, 
"pg ignorance of your high character. 
Praſ. There is a ſource of reverence for hee hers, 
| Forbids me, though provok'd, retort thy taunts, 91 

Count, II — A0 this more, I ey eon We - yi 
Even to my bude 
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or NARBONN®: * 


3 Held, let me ſtop thy wrath, 
1620 2 lip. thy fie; y Rb 45 5 
Forerun a ſtorm of paſſion. To prevent thee,” N 


rom terms too harſh, perhaps, for thee to er, 5 
Or me to hear (poor as U ſeem), with honour, ge 

| Twill cut ſhort thy interrogatories, , 
And on this theme give thes the full entent „ 
Of all I know, inen wih to learn. 05 y : 
Cut. Dot, en 
Pieaſ. Without «view to thwart thy. dürre = He 
(Be what it might), was I within * walls. | 


In a dimpaſſige of the caſtle-aiſes big 5 
: Muſing alone, 1 heard a_baſty tread, F e 
V And breath drawn ſhort, like one in fear of perl. 8 ods 2 
A lady enter'd, (fair ſhe ſeem d, and young,). 
Guiding her timorous fooiſteps by a lam = aid : 4 


The lord, the tyrant of this place (ſhe SITE 
« For a detelled purpoſe follows me 
Aid me, goo, youth“ then, pointing to a. 
- ," woo,” R 
That Re (ſhe added) ads to ſanctuary.” 1 
I ſeiz d an iroh hold, and, while I tugg'd es 
To heave the unwillin weight, | learn'd her me, \ 
Count. Ihe Hoy, {Bob 5 . 
1 The fame.” A glemmmm 
Shot from their torches io purſued her track, . 
Prevented more ; ſhe haften'd to the cave, Fo wy 


And vanillyd from my ſight.” : N 
Count. And did no we, 

No fear of him ſhe call'd this caſtle 3 W 

Its tyrant, chill thee ? 5 
Peaf. Awe nor fear I know not, | | 


And truſt ſhall neter; för I know not guilt. . 
Count. Then thou; it ſeems, art maſter here, not 1 > 
| Thou canſt controul my projects, blaſt my ſchemes, = 
And turn to empty air my. power in Narbonne, = 
- Nay, ſhould ny daughter chooſe to fly my caſtle, 
Againſt my bidding, guards and bolts were vain: 
This frize-ctad champion, gallant Theodore, 
lead his read arm, and mock my caution. O 
5 . Prof 
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* X Ht count!” 


N Thy daughter! o. 11 were indeed too beta, 
Could 1 but live to render her a ſervice! 


Count My daughter. would, 1 bope, esd thy 


ſervice. 


ra Wen "ala 15 to. blame ? What 1 have 


don 
were it io de aca, again gas Ie, 8. K 2 BE. 8 1575 
And may this arm ß palfied by my b, 292 0 
When its cold fi ine vs ſhrink to 2 0 e ＋ "Na 
Count. Indeed a 2 
Feaſ. Indeed. Frow pL on. Aſk. thy oog bein, 
Did innocence and beauty bend before' rn 
Hunted and trembling, would'ſt thou inwely 7 in, 
Scanning pale counſel from deliberate fears 
And weigh each poſſibility of ganger'® 
No; the inſtinctide nobleneſs of loge l N . 
Would ſtart beyond the teach of foch cold kene, 4 
And iaſtant gratiſy its genetous ardour, * 
Count. * (afide.} In uſt know more of. ths. "ts 
; phraſe, his look, 
His ſteady conficence, raiſe ſomething lere, 5 
Bids me beware of him. I have g time 
To bandy idle words with flaves like thee. 4 
I doubt not thy intent was miſchievous; 5 880 
Booty perhaps, or blood. Till more enquiry .. <[- 
Clear or condemn him, bold him in Four guard, | 
Give none admittaoce—Take bim from my Che A 
Fraſ. Secure in ker integrity, my ſoul 
Calls back thy mean ſuſpicions, and forgives thee, 


e NE 
£8 5 s E NE y. 
| ' Count, Fabian. 
Count . with him What means this hearis 1 


; " nels? | 

My heart, that, like a i gallant bark” 
Was wont to mount the waves, and dath them off 

Jo ineffeftual * now nens, 


And fet'in ech a ffalliug ride 10 fink ee 


I mult pretend nice ſeruples which I feel not, 


| or FERENCE | oy 


} muſt not yield to this Salt lethargy.” th 


Good Fabian, he thee to Saint Webel; vir 1 
_ wo Auſtin ſtraight repair to me. | eur bias. 
. 8 9 E N " v. n 
* 1247 2448 . „ | 
Count alone... 1 2 Boy u 

; 2 | 8 LS 2 * 
His ſanity 1100 wette TAL F 
His pious eloquence; made Engines for 1 . 


Might fave a world of anguiſſi to my ſoul, 3 2 5 
And. ſmooth my unwelcome purpole to Hortenk " 
But how prevail with bim Ambition No 3 
The world is dead in him, and gold is traſh - 


To one who neither] needs nor values it. _ 


Intereſt and Love ſhall wear the guiſe „ 


And make hini mediate For me with the Church, * 
Yet he reveres the'Counteſs ; and, I fear, 
Will ſpy more ſin in doubts that wound her quiet, 
Than in my ſtifling theni. But ſee, ſhe comes, 5 
With downcaſt eye, and fad 9 mien. „ 
| Lil not yer diſcloſe | in... 3 


3 % " 
# > - 


$CEN E * | 
7 l the Col. 1 
Where's my child, | 


My all of comfort now my Adelaide? 


Counteſs. Dear as ſhe is, | would not have ker al * 
For | ſhould then be nothing. Time has been 
When, after three long days of abſence from you, 
You would. have queſtion'd me a thouſand times, 
And bid me tell each trifle of myſelf; __ | 
Then, fatisfied at laſt that all were well, 

At laſt, unwilling, turn to meaner Cares. 
' Count. This is the nature ftiliof womankind 4.5. 
f 3 bes their * we mult * off 
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a F H. E COUNT 10 

All grave-complexion'd thought, and turn our ſouly || 
_ Quite from their tenour to wild ſevitiy 7 
Vary with all their humours, take their hes, | -; 

As unſubſtaatial Iris from the ſunn 
Our boſoms are their paſſive inftruments. 35 
Vibrate their ſtroin. or all our, notes ate S 

. O why this new unkindne * From thy 
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Never an now fell ſuch . "PTY 
Nor ever leſs was I prepar'd to. meei 8.5 nn FT 
Count. Never till how was Elo ur 85 beſet, 5 
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Hemm'd round with perits.. $; 15 
Counteſs. ' Ay, bot not by me. , 
Count. By thee, 2nd. all the world. But ry, — = 

With uncontroutable and abſolute ſway _ | 

Frul'd this province, was the ee lord : 
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his ſtrong caſtle, and its wide don ins, , 
ch'd epd ſight around me z and but now, + 
Tbe a xe, perbaps, is ſharp'ning, "may hew down _._ 
My periſh'd trunk, and give the foil ſprung from, 
To cheriſh my proud kinſman Godfrey's roots. 
Counteſs.. Heaven guard thy | life ! His dreadful . 
mons reach'd me, 
This arg d me kither. On my kues l begs. 
(And Lhave mighty reaſons for my prayers). 
O do not meet him on this argu 5 
By gentler means ſtrive to divert his cm ;: 
Fly this deteſted place, this houſe of horror, 
And leave its gtoomy grandeur to your kinſman. 
Count. Riſe, fealful woman. What! renounce my 
birth- right? 
Go forth, like a p or friendleſs baniſh'd man,. 
To gnaw my heart in cold obſcurity! l | 
© Thou weak adviſer f Should I take thy counſel; 
Thy tongue would firſt upbraid, thy ſpirit ſcorn me. 
Counteſs.” ery on my fout ls Narbeune all the * 
wor 5 
My country is where thou art 3 phice i is little : = 
Ahe ſun will * the earth produce its fruits, 
Chear ful, and plenteouſly, where er we wander 


1 * va bled wk wy child and thier, 
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© P-NARBONNE. | 

Fs think it Eden in ome lonely vale, 2 2 

Nor heave one ſigh for theſe-proud 8 2 = 
Count. Such flowery ſoftneſs ſuits not matron be C2 | 

But thou haſt mighty-reaſons for thy prayer: 

They ſhould be mighty reaſbhs,- to 2 ; 1 4 6 

Their rightful lord t leave his lat ge poſſeſitong,- + 

A ſoldier challeng'd, to decline the combat. 

Counteſs. ' ha rey not⸗ er then mighty reg 


ons. 
The owl miſtakes. his ſeaſon; in broad TS 
Screaming his hideous omehs z ſpectres gde, 3 
| Fi d and pointing as we paſs along 3 3 | 
hile the deep earth's unorganizzd:caves_ RE 
Send forth wild ſounds and clamours terribe 
P wo ſhake rauad u, though the anton. 
| air | 
Stagaates to lethargy: —our children periſh, - e411... 
And new. diſaſters blacken every hour. 4p SA 
Blood ſhed unrighteouſly, blood unappeas'd, AX 


Though we are guiltleſs, cries, I fear, i 
Count. Blood ſhed | uarighteouſly { have N 


blood 2 
No; nature's common Fraities ſet OY S on 1028 
I'll meet my audit boldly, - « 5K 
Counteſs. Mighty Lord 1 
Jol not on us, with juſtice too ſoverss 44 606 
Viſit the ſin, not ours 2 \ 
Count. | What can this mean > 
Something thou wouldſt reveal that's terrible. | 


Countefe, Foo long, ales! e 


heart $ | $4 

A thouſthd times thaes thovghtto tell thee all $57 1 i 

But my tongue falrer'd; and refusd co wound TY | 
Cum. Diſtra&t me not, but ſpeak. 8 
Counteſs. I muſt. Your faches 

Was wiſe, brave, politic ; but mad ambition, + 

aver! pardon him ) it prompts to deſperale deeds. 
Count. I ſcarce can breathe, Pr — be quick, 

and' eaſe me. 


Counteſs. Your abſence on the Italian embaſſy 
| Left him, you know, alone to wy fond care, 
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+ Oy 1A COUNT: o 


Long had fore hiddeo'grief;like'a o fire, 70 3 

Waffel bis vitals ; on the bed 1 death, VEST lch 
- Dae object ſeem d to harrow up his ſoul. © 

That picture of Alphonſo then rock him; den wt: 
Oa that his eye was ſer.—Methinks | ſee him ; 


His aſhy hue, his grizzted briftling: hair, | Mn 15 5 A i L 
His palms ſpread wide. For ever would he wy ©! A 
% That aweful form, how terrible he frownuns! 

4 See how he bares his lin id leprous Oy. 


And points thedeadly' te * um 24 
Count, © Ha Leven "TH The >= eva 
. Gun. Sometimes: bed ſeine 7975 1751 4 
: _ graſp them cloſe, 74 e 
And ai ee to his hollow burning eyes Hie . 


Then falter out, Lam, Lam a villain; i wat EC 

„ Mild-angel, pray for me; ſtir not, my child] 

It comes again ; oh f de not leave my ige“ 2 8 : 8 2 

At laſt, quite ſpent with mortal agonies 

His ſoul went forth 3 and heaven have mercy on him WM 
e, ö Ihe? 12 70 has almoſt iced * 

„ bloed. 511 $6610 Aru 

Let me not think. Hortenfia ia, on thy duty, 

Suffer no breath like this to paſs thy lis 

will not taint my noble father's honour, .. 

B vile ſuſpicions ſuck d from natures Nos... | : 


And the looſe ravings of diſtemper'd fanny. ü © 

. Counteſs. Let ne this challenge! * 
Count... That hereafter. , 5 * 

Mean time 8 my daw ter, to receive 


A huſband of my choice. ſhould — R 
(Strife might be ſo prevented) bid her ti 
Her beauty's power, Stand thou but neuter, Fate * 
eee. me from mabkind. - & 5 
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O, no, it cannot be. My tord's Sena 46:13 
Were abſolute, that none ſhould viſit him; 


Jaque. What need he know ft t e451 |; 
Fb. But perchance he ſhould. © 
The ſtudy of my life has been bis pleaſures” f 
Nor will I riſk bis favour, et ny. af eg un 
Such unavaſing curioſi ix. 


Jague. Cat! it not 041 have kind m0 — himg 
Which, if he follow it, mayſerve to ſpeed 


The hour of his deliverance,: and appesſe <0 * 8 
The unjuftly- N CO: 1 Sa 45:42 208 TH6 
Fab. 8 Pray oa content; MN . * 


I dare not do it. Have this caſtle's walls ho: 

Hous'd thee nine years, and art thou yet tolearn © 

The temper of the Count ? Scryad and obey'd, k 

There lives not one more gracious, liberal. 3 3 Loy 

Offend him; and his rage is terrible; ef 

I'd rather play with ſerpents. But, fair e, ; 

Setting aſide the-comelineſs-and grace "A N 

Of this young ruflic, which I own are rare 

And baits to cateh all women, pr'ythee ell, - . 

Why are you thus ſahkeiteus t ſee him: 
Jagu. In me eére baſes be indifferent; 24 ; 

He was my lite preſerver, nay prefery'd - © 485 

A life more precious: ves, my dear young miſtreſs? 

But for his aid, the eternal ſleep of deatn 

Had cloſed. the ſweeteſt eyes that ever beam d. 

"Goofs ya frighted. Rood. her coward train, ye 
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=: TH x o oοο F 
And faw 1 furious band of deſperate ſlaves, . 
Four'd to blood and'rapine,. bear her off. 
Fab. What! when the gang of outlaw'd Thiery 
Ruſh'd on her chariot;near the woed of Zart, 
as he the unknown youth who ſuecour d her? 
ll good betide him for i it! . 
agu. 'Yes, *twas he. 
From one tame wretch he ſantch'd a half-drawn ſword; 
And dealt ſw ift vengeance on the ruffian crew. X 
Tuo at his feet ftretch'didead; the reſt amaz d 
| Fled, mutiering curſes, while he bore her back, 
Unburt but by bet net. £4 :ann 24 
Fab. "He Thould be ndl. . 
Have ftatucs rais'd th bin or, by wy life, © 
I thigk, there does nut breathe another like her. 
It makes me young 40 ſee her lavely eyes 3 
Such Charity! ſuch ſweet benevolence! 
So fair, and yet ſo humble 1 prais'd: for ber, 
a wander d at, for na / ure rareſt ga 
et Jowlier chan the lowehts LOWE 5: 4 
Jagu. 0 I it range, 
F air Adelaide and I, thus bound to * 2 
Are anxious for his-ſafery ?;What offence - 
(And ſure” twas unintended) could provoke. - 1 5 
The rigorous Count thus to impriſon him? | 8 
Fab. My Lord was ever proud and cholerie W 
"The yourh, perhaps unuſed to menaces, : 
| Biool's them but i, and darted frown for bonn; 
This ſtirrd the, Count to fury. Bur fear nothing; 
- All will be well er the meeteſt ſealoo,. | 


- And be his | 

agu. Mean time repair to hims | 

Bid him be-patient let bim want OY ; 

Kind care-can-miniſter. My lady comes- 

1 1 aſſure her of, your fayont to him ? _ - 
e ber that the man who ayer fe, | 

Ps 10 Nen x N ate fo {Exit | 
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58 ; 75 Baade Adelaide. pr 4 
— eld 2140 a. | LC 347 5 Pe 1:4 4 
All. 1 ſent thee to his bana Girl reil d . 


What ſays he, does he Knew my ſorrow for him 5 {4 
Daes he confound: me with th' unfeeling crew, | 


= act my father's bidding? Can his-love . 
' Pity my grief, and bear this wrong with: patience ? * 
Jaqu. | firove in vain to enter. Fabian holds bim. . 
a By the Count's charge, in ſtricteſt cuſlod y 3 ot 0 1 


"= And fearful to awake his maſter s Wiatb, 
Though much unwilling, bars me from iotgre fans; a 
Aae. Unkind old man 1: L would myſelf entrem him, 9 


But fear my earneſt look, theſe ſtarting pg e 
Migbt to the experience of his prying 6 8 
KReveal a ſecret, which in-vain | ſtrive e ee 
To hide from my own breaft, +. efi64 5 1 £3. . 
Jag. - Alas, dear lady, 1 . : ; 


Did not your tongue reveal it, 8 mein, 1 125 
Onceilighter than the airy wood<nymph's hade, 
Now turn'd to penſive thought, and ebe 

Involuntary ſighs, your cheek, unlike 
Its wonted bloom, as is the red · vein'd roſe 1p he” 5 
To the dim ſweetneſs of the violet - „„ 
Theſe had too ſoon betray'd you. But take heed; IM 
The colour of our fate too oft is ting ed „ 
Mournful, or bright, but from our fliſt at cn. 
Aa.. Foul diſproportion draws down ſhanre on . 
But where's the crime in fair equality; if;? 
Mean birth preſumies a mind 'uncultivate,. 1 
Left to the coarſeneſs of its native ſoil, 
To grow like weeds,” and die, like them, neglefed? 
But be was born my equal; lineag'd high, 5 5 
. And titled as our great ones: then: his 8 | ; 
3 The blood of Valois, circling in his veins, 
| Could add no jot to its true royalty. 


E Jagu. How eaſy is our faith to what we with 3 
| Us Rory ee e mo OT: 
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Adel „ iſtruſt him; 
A EE not miſtruſt him. a 


Since the bleſs d hour that brought him firſt to 
How often have I liſten'd to the tale! 
It varies not, for truth's iavariable. 
He needs no vouchers. Gallant, generous youth! 
Thy ſport, Misfortune, from his infant years 
Win chou purſue bim ill? ww 
Indeed 'tis hard, 
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%- 


| Mu. + 21% 2 | 
Auel. But oh the pang, that theſe ungrateful walls 
Should be his priſon-! Here if 1 were aught, 
His-preſence ſhould have made it feſtival; 
; Theſe gates untouch'd had leap'd to give him entrance 
And ſongs of joy made glad the way before him. 


Iaſtead of this, think what has been his welcome! = 


Dragg d by rude hands before a furious judge, 
Anſulted, menac'd, like the vileſt ſlave, 3 
And doom'd unheard to ignominious bondage. | 

© Faqu, Yourfather knew not of his ſervice to you? 
+ Hel. No, his indignant foul diſdain'd to tell it. 
Great ſpirits, conſcious of their inborn wortb, 
Scorn by demand to force-the praiſe they merit; 
They feel a flame beyond their brighteſt deeds, 
And leave the weak to note them, and to wonder. 
. Fag. Suppreſs theſe ſtrong emotions, The Counts 
„ t ; } ! 
Is quick to 6nd offence. Should he ſuſpet 
This unpermitted paſſion, *twould draw down 
Mare ſpeedy yengeance on the helpleſs youth, 
Turning your fatal fondneſs to his run. 
© Adel. Indeed I want thy counſel. Yet, oh leave me] 
Find if my gold, my gems, can ranſom fim .) 
Had I the world, it ſhould be his as freely. | 
I would go kiriled like a village - maid. 
Plain all my life, in nature's ſimpleſt dre, 
_ "Rather than deck'd with proud ſuperfluous wealth, 
While one more worthy, wanting life's poor means, 
Uppbraids the inſulting ſplendour of -abundance. . 
Jag. Truſt to my care. The Counteſs comes to ſeek 
"RS 


Bo” Her eye is this way bent. Conceal this grief; 5 
All may be loſt, if you betray ſuch * Shot 
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Adelaide . | 


0 13 thy fone i 
The tears, which ſhould bedew the grave, yet 2 


Of a dear brother, - tyraing from their ſourcey © 
"Duet bis death, a fall {gr Theodore. 
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Cn Come near,” my love, when thou ot f 
my nudes 
Methioks I Sen fob like ſome gloomy ghoſt, 
Who, doom'd to tread alone a dreary round, | 
| Remembers the loſt things that made life A EE 
Yet ſees no end of cheerleſs ſolitudde. 165 
Au. We have known too much of forrow 3 1 7. 
5 __ were wiſe 
. To turn our thoughts to what dais has raviſled; 
And reſt on what it leaves, My father's love HH 
Counteſs. Was mine, but is no more. 12 paſs'd, 1 | 
Zone. ; 
'F hat ray at leaſt I hoped would ate „ | 
1 My guide, my light, through Fortune's blackeſt ſhader? 
| It was my dear reſerve, my ſecret treaſure 5 | Jo Bee. 
I ſtored it up, as miſers hoard their gold. 82 7 
Sure counterpoiſe for life's ſevereſt ills: 2 . | 
Pain{was my hope; for love's ſoft ſympathy, '.* ©: '/ 
He pays me back barſh words; unkind ee 
1 And 8 that ſlab with coldneſs. 


ek And were he not my Girhes, I could — „ „ 
5 4 him unworthy: of thy wondrous virtues z* 7 

, and unthankſul for the greateſt blefſiag , 
it, wy Bir We een, hand could ſhower upon bim: 
E 2 Countaſes 


% — * 


nn e ob I: 
* Counteſs. No, Adelaide 5 muſt ſubdue boeh 
thoughts : 

| Olkdience i is thy duty, patience mine,” 

_ now, with tern and peremptoty briefneſs, 

| He bade me ſeek my daughter, and 88877 her 

To wed by his direction, 1 
1 The faints F 3 

Y irs wed by his direQion ! Woed with whom ? 4 

Counteſ;. : 25 know not whom. He counlels with 5 
e 2 
Adel. I hope he cannot mean it. | 

» Counteſs. *7 Tas his order. 

-Adel. O Madam ! on my knees ! 

Ee FF, Counteſs... What would my child 2 | 

Why are thy ws thus rats'd ?' 'Why ſtream thing 

| eyes 

Why hitters thus thy boſom? Adelaide,s.. 

Speak to me; tell me, wherefore ari thou thus ? 
Adel. Surpriſe and grief I cannot, cannot ſpeak. 
Counteſs, Nw "Lis = pain to ſpat, 1 would not ures 

| „ 4 RE... 25; 

But can my Adelaide fear avght from me ENDL 13 
Am #10 bart? | £71 PIE . 
Aal. Ob 1 the kindeſt, bet? 25 
But would yen ſave me ſtom the ſtroke of death, - 
— you would not bebold your daughter welch d, 
poor pale corſe, and breatbleſs, at your feet, 25 
ro ſtep between me and this cruel mandate | | 


| Are v But this ng —1 bear -your pas s 


e 
He muſt not ſee you thus : .retire this moment, 

Ill come to you anon. oi Fo 
Adel. Yet; der a 2% 
O make the jaigres of my beart your SA P; ! 
Nor, like a ſenſeleſi — thing, „ 

Jacapable of choice, nor worth the 3 
Suffer this haſty tram ſer of your child: „ore 
Flead for me ſtrongly; kneel, pray, weep for me: 


And 1 25 lend 285 end the kb bo to mos bim f' 
+ (Exif, 
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vi can this mean; this ecftacy of -aflion 1 . 

Can ſuch reluctance, ſuch emotions, ſpring 55 DX 

From the mere nicety of maiden feat 7 1 

The ſource is in her heart: I dread to trace it 

Muſt-then a parent's mild authority : 

Be turn'd a cruel engine, to inflict” 

- Wounds on the gentle boſom of m1 child 25 

And am I doom' d to regiſter each da 

But by ſome new diſtraction Edmund K Fdcdund 1 1, 

In e worſe even than thy loſs, e 

nſe, confuſed, refts on no ſingle grief 5 LE 

For that were eaſe to this eternał pulfe,. fo 

Which, throbbing here, ſays, blacker fates muſt 0 
low; | 

While Reaſon juſt has power enough to whiſper, Rane bh 

Poor wretch ab thy peace may come,” when — * | 
7 He 22 


"8. 793 * N E VI. 
3 ed Count, Auſtin. 9 
Count, I fought thee, and thou doſt prevent | mei 


4 
” 


Auſtin! 
Welcome, thrice welcome ! By our holy mother, 
My houſe ſeems hallow'd, when thou enter'ſt it. 
Tranquility and peace dwell ever round thee; 
That robe of innocent white is thy ſoul's emblem, 
Made viſible in unſtain'd purity. _ HL 
Once more thy hand. 

-_ Auſt. My daily taſk has been 
80 to ſubdue the frailties we inherit, - 
That my fair eftimation might go forth, 2 
Nothing for pride, but to an end more righteous: 7% be 

For not the ſolemn trappings of our flate, 

Taras, e nor the pontiff's robe, 
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"Fol your fair conrtely, and entertainment, 


pe PR WINS 


Can give Pc ave authority to prieſthoed, 
A. one good deed of grace and charity. 


Count. We deem Done, worthier. But to thy - er 


rand! 20 


"Auſt. 1 come commilſion'd from fir e. 7 Fic 


Count. To me, or to the Counte 
Auf. Thus, to RY 


She reffs your thankful debtor, . You; dear 5 


And her ſweet friend, the gentle Adelaide, ann 
Uuave ſuch a holy place in all her thou bie, Wy | 


That were i irreverence to walle her enſe 


In words, gowplimen. - 4 


Counteſs. © 1 Alas! Weber Tk 
Till now I ſcarce had power to think of Bs ; 
But eis the mournful privilege of grief, 

Jo ſtand excus d from mild obſervance, 
Which elſe, ne glected, might be deem d offence.” 
Auft. She dwells in ſanctuary at ſans: e 
Why. ſhe took refuge! there — | 
+. Retire, Hortenſia. 
I would have private conference with Auſtin, 
No ſecond ear muſt witneſs. 
» Counteſs. © *© May 1 not, 
By this good man, ſolicit her return ? 


| 


8 
3 


* 


4 * 


4 


% 


. 


; Count. Another time; it ſuits not now. . LE 
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Lag 1.8 9 E N. E. VII. 
Count, Auitin. 1 

| Couvt: You come commiſſioned from fair label 7 


$717 


[Fas e | 


Auſt. | come commiſſioned from a greater Powers 


The Judge of thee, and Ifabel, and all. 


The offer of your hand in marriage to her, 


With your propos d divorce from that good lady, 
That bonour'd,” mjur'd lady, you ſent hence, 
She has diſclos'd to me. 

Cunt. Which you approve not; 


© ſpeaks * frowning 1 of your brow.. 


1 
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Auſt, 
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Auſt. Approve not! Did. 1 not pioteſt Lf ity. il 7 
With the bold ſervgur of ; enkindled Len 
J were ibe pander of a 175 like inceſt; i) P 
- Betrayer of my truſt; my tynRion's ſhame, ,, 1 "wi 
And thy cietnlf fou!'s we MET FANS 

Count. Yet let 504 zeal; © good, age, [devour TY 

reaſon; ©. * 

j- firſt,, and then ee Well you know 
My hope of heirs bas'periſh'd, with my ſong, 
Since now full 1705 debt ,. the unfruitſul curſe 
Has fallen upon Hortenf: Ke fe theſe ſig gas, . 
(Treniendous ſigns, Ce order I 
Graves caſling up theit dee 9850 earth 'convule'd, 
Meteors that glare; my chile timeleſs bathe. 
Obſcure to thee alone I have found the cauſe. 
There is no crime our hol arch abb 
Not one bigh Heaven 25 ſtröngly interdids. 
Than that commixture, by the marriage rite, 
Of blood tod near, as mine is to Hortenſſa. 

Auf. What, when the ac 1 15 high 

abroad. \ | 


14 


© » 
4 
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Angry and red at man's enoriuities 38 


Can more audacious fin diffolve a0 belt, 2 8 e bi 
To healing dews of peace and bleiſtdneſs 2 ©- 
Too neat of blood ! oh, ſpecions mockery} | 
Where have theſe doubts been bury'd twen ty-years X”; 
Why wake they now ? And any] eloktteds. © 
To ſanction them? Take back your. hatty words, : 
That call'd we wiſe or virtuous 3 while you offer, _ * 
Such ſhallow fictions to. iufult mylſenſe, 2 


ag ſtrive tO win me to a villain's office; x 43434 4318-3 i” 
" hives, 


"Should be obedient er 1 1 refine, 
Bandying high looks, a port erect aud bold, 

Are from the canon of your order, priett. 
Learn this, for here will I be teacher, Auſtin; * 
Our temporal blood muſt not be ſtiri'd thus rudely; 

A front that taunts,” a ſcanning, ſcornful brow, 

Are ſilent menaces, «nd blows unſttuck. 0 g — 


Not ſo u Lord ; wine is 49 rigfi] Hed in 
A.. , 5 P 7 
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„ THE of 
| When I put off the habit of the world, 
: I bas lott all that made it dear to et row. 
And ſhook cM, io my beſt, its heat and paſſin 5 nf 3 
But can I hold in 7 this ill deed, $44: 
And dreſs wy brow in falſe-approving ſmiles ? . 
No; could I carry lightning in my eye, + 
Ort roll a voice like thunder in your ears, 
So ſhould I fuit wy utterance to my thoughts, 
_ And act as fits my facred*miniftry. - | 
. _ Count. O father! did you know the conflict here; 
How Love and Conſcience are at war within me ; | 
Moſt ſure, you would not treat my grief thus aby: 
I call the faints to witneſs, were T maſter, _ - 
To wive the perfect model of my . 
For virtue, and all female lovelineſs, WOT LEE Ly. 
I would not rove to an ideal form, 
But beg of heaven. another like Hortenſia,— 
Tei we muſt part, | 
EE And think you to excuſe F 
A meditated wrong to excellence, 


5 ving it acknowledgment and raiſe off 
2. e iaſenbdjſiy ; Wet | 
Feign that thou doſt not 2 like other men 3 
Hear'ſt with peculiar organ; haſt no reliſn 
5 4 all the good and vil admire i in woman; | 
9 may abborrence be exchang d for wonder, 
Oer men from curling fall to pity thee. 
Count. You firive i in yain ; no power on each can \ 
1. make me. | 5 
1 grant my preſent purpoſe . ſevere, 
Yet are there means to ſmooth ſeverity, 
Which you, and only you can beſt apply. 
Auſt. Oh no! the means hang there, were, dy 
your ſide: , 
Enwriog your fingers in hes flowing hair, 
And with that weapon drink her heart's beſt blood 3 
So ſhall you kill her, but not cruelly, : | K Bs 
Cor par d to this deliberate, lipgering murder. | 
Count. Away with this peryeniepels | Get thee to 
=> her 3 95 ? 
Tell her my heart is here ; here deep cngray'd ER | 
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OF NARBONNE.. 

The ſenfe of her perfections. Why I leave was, 
Ts not from Gordon fickle appetite 
(For infinite is (lll her power 10 charm) — | 

But Heaven will have. 1 Te 3 

Auſt. Oh, name not Heaven t 3 
Tis too prophane aduſe. x 
Count. Win her conſent, 
(I know. thy ſway is bdundleſs Oer her will „* 
Then join my hand to blooming Iſabel. 
Thus, will ybu do to all moſt worthy fervice; 
The curſe, averted thus, i paſs from 8 
guy houſe again may flouriſh, and proud Godſrexs. 
Vho now difputes, will ratify my title, F 
Pleas d with the rich ſucceſſion to his heirs,  _ © 
Auſt. Has paſſion drown'd all ſenſe, all memory 7 
She. was affanced to your ſon, young Edmund. 
Count. She never lov'd my ſon. Our importuoity, 
Won her conſent, but not ber heart, to Edmund. 
Auf. Did not that ſpeak her foul pre-occupied 4 
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Some undivulged and deep- felt preference? fv p 
Count, Ha! thou haſt rous'd a chou 25. : Thi | 
' Theodore I 


(Dull that I was not to Petebite i ongt ty 
He is ber paramouf: by heaven, the loves Nat. 
er coldnefs 10 my ſon 3 her few tears for him: 
| Her flight; this peaſant's alding ber; all, all, ? 455 
2 it vnqueſtionable —but kb dies. 
Auſt. Aﬀoniſhment ! What ddes thy frenzy mean > 1 
Count. Uehank thee, prieſt, thou ſeryſt me gala 
th will. e 3 
That ſlave i 1 in power. Come, follow ebe. 5 
Thou ſhalt he hold the minions head firuck off; 1 
| Then to his wwiltreſs bear the Shaſtiy prefent:: (Evens . 
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e., Joelle flowing: 


Jagvirting. 


THERE do you. fly? Heavens !. have you 00 
All ſenſe? 5 

Adel. Oh, would I had for then 1 ſhould not feels 

But L have ſenſe enough to know | am elend, 

To ſee the full extent of miſery, 3 

Vet not enough. to teach me how to bear it. e 

N. I did not think your os ry. 5 

Could 15 to ſuch extremes N 

V n dot tame 15 

What are theſe tears, this wild diſhevell'd hair 5 

Are theſe it figns for ſuch deſpair as mine? 

Women will weep for triftes, baubles, e 1 41 + 
For very frowardneſs will weep as I do: . 

A ſpirit rightly touch d would piece ihe a Sth. 

Call down inviſible legions to his aid, 535 

Kindle the elements. But all is calm „ ER 

No thunder rolls, no-warning voice is beard, 

To tell my frantic father, this black deed, 

Will fiak him down to.iofmite perdition. 1 a 

Jg. Reſt ſatisfied he cannot be ſo cruel 1 
* (Raſh as he is) to ſhed the innocent blood e Ch 
Of a deſenceleſs, unoffending youth. 

Adel. He cannot be ſo cruel? Earth and heaven! 
Did I not ſee the dreadful preparation: 
The flaves, who tremble at my father's nod, 
Pale, andconfounded, dreſs the 1 block, 

But I will fly ; fall proſtrate at his feet ; 
II nature is not quite extinguiſhed in wie; | 


* prayers, wy tears, wy anguiſh, ſure will move 
8 him. 5 Jag. 


Vx 
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| Ya. Move him indeed ! but to redoubled fury 3 

He dooms him dead for loving Iſabel; n 

Think, will it quench the fever of his rage, 

To find he durſt aſpire to charm his daughter. 
Adel. Did I hear right ? for loving Iſabel ? 

I knew not that before. Does he then love her? 


Jag. Nothing I heard diſtinQly ; 5 wild confuſion | 1 


Runs through the caſtle: every buſy in 
All ignorant alike, tells different tales. 5 
Adel. Away, it cannot be- I know his ruth, 


Oh! 1defpiſe-myſelf, that for a moment FS 
(Pardon me, Love !) could ſuffer mean ſuſpicion 


Uſurp the ſeat of gererous confidence. 


Think all alike vnjuſt, my Theodore, 0 | 
When even thy Adelaide could j Join to wrong thes; 
Tag. Yet be advisd— [ 
Adel Oh, leave me to my grieſ— 
To whom ſhall I complain ? He but A. om „ 
My life a little ſpace, to make me feel 43726 


I be extremes of joy and ſorrow... Ere we met, 


My heart was calm as the unconſcious babe, 
That ſlumbers cradled *tween the mother's breaſts. 


From him I learn'd new wiſhes, new affections 3 
| To hope, to fear, io dread enquiring eyes, 
To find no reliſh in what pleas d before, 

And hgh for bliſs that's watt alte: 


1 
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70 0 them, F abian. 


Fab. 1 my lord comes this. way, ka eder 
mands 


To clear. theſe chambers ; what he 3 
"Tis fit indeed were private. My old age 
Has liy'd 100 Jong 40 ſee my maſter's ſhame. 


Adel. His "ſhame, eternal ſhame ! Oh] more thas a 
cruel! 


How ſhall I ſmother it 1 Fabian, what means he 7 25 
My ſather - him 1 ſpeak of—this young Dranger—- -; 
Fab. My heart is rent in . 3 _ to W 
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25 THE COUN * 8 
He beatz ng counſel. but from erueliy. N eM on 


— A ANI ns 


Good Auſtin intergedas, and weeps in W 
Jag. There's comfort yet, if he is — 


Look up, 4295 lady! Ha I that dying palenels— | 


Adel. It is too much Oh J ueline! 85 

Jag. 1 18 11 2301 faints 3' 2 4 & 
Her nie f. cps could endnve no mrs. 
Ha! 3 ſtill !: Fabiav, thy an: ſupport b ber. | 


She flirs not yet. 


Fab, eee bear her zently T . 

5 $2411; Adelaide in carried ut 
| s C N . 

* Fabian alone. {hoking ofter her. 25 he 


Fair Suess! if thiocouncerieir of death 
DOould lie like lead upon thee, till this deed 


That cries fo loud gainſt Narbonne, were „ | 
Thou woulo'ſt-be — pier far than we who wake, 225 


e in vain n for lindneſrend obliyion. . t aan 
TOY! < ENE 

| Count, fullrued by. Auſtin... 

22 1 d0 believe thee very barbarous; 8 


Nay fear thy reaſon touch'd; " for ſuch-wild thoughts, | 


Such bloody purpoſes, could ne'er..proceed 
From any ſober judgment yet thy 298 


Will ſure recoil at this. 


Dunn. © © Why think ſo Qi; * 
Think me both ruffian like and lunatic ; _ 


One proof at leaſt IU gi give of ee reo 


Not to be baited from my fix d deſign 


By a monk ban, or whining inte rceſſion. 
Auft. Thou can'ft not mean to'doit.,, 


$0473 


Count .  Frufk thine eyes. . 
Tip base bring | forth the priſoner ; bid my marſhal. 
Prepare? an ane. The free n ort 
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; OF NARBONNE. "If 
One ſtroke. SE all is paſt. - Before he dies, 
He ſhall have leave to thank your godlineſs, 
For ſpeeding him ſo ſoon from this bad world. | 

Auſt. Where is the right, the law, by WIR you. 

doom him? 

Count. My will's the nw. 

Auft. A Avvenerable law! 

The law by which the tyger tears the la mb, 

And“ kites devour the dove: A lord of France; 

+ Dreſs'd in a little delegated ſway, 

Strikes at his ſovereign's face, while he proſanes : 
His functions, truſted for the general good. 

Count. I anſwer not to thee. + \ (I LES 
-- Auſt. Anſwer to heaven, | 
When called to audit in that ſacred court, 
Will that ſupremacy accept thy pes 
I dil commit foul murder, for I might'? yo) 

Count. Soar not too high ; alk of the ang of 
earth, f * 
10 give thee ear. Has not thy penitent, 
Young ifabel, diſclos d her paſſion to thee * 
Auſt. Never. * 5 
Count. Juſt now, her coldneſs to my *Y 
You ſaid, beſpoke her heart pre-occupied, - 
The frail and fair make you their oracles ; 
Pent in your cloſe confeſſionals you ſit, 
, Bending your reverend ears to luſeious Bloc, | 3 
While with their heaving breaſts, and lore-fraught” - = 
Ser, 185 
Devoutly they ſigh out each amorous with ; 
Till fleſh and ſpirit, mingling flame with flame, 
Their glowing ſenſes fix at laſt on man, 
And prieſts may quench the fire a lover kindled. 
Auſt. Scoffer, no more! ſtop thy licentious tongue ; 
2 inward to thy boſom, and reflect 
Count. N is, be 9 Let will 1 grant his 
1 Ii e, 
1 one condition: 


Auſt. . Name i Os 
| "IP Van,, 
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28 THE.COUNT 


Count. © - Join my hand 
To kabel. 3 
„ Not for the world. * 
Cuunt. : . | He dies. | 5 | 7 


SCENE "M0 


To the Count and Auſtin, Theodore brought "= 
Come near, thou wretch! When call'd hefous me 


ien, 

With moſt unwonted aatience 1 endured. 

Thy bold avowal ef the wrong thou did'ſt mez 

A wrong fo great, that, but for fooliſh pity, 5 

| Thy head that inſtant ſhould haye made aronement 4 Fi * 
But now, convicted of a greater crime, 

Mercy is quench'd ; therefore prepare to die, | 

EE 'T bes. Indeed! and is this all 2 us ſome hat 

7 % ſudden. : 

I was a.captive long mongſt infidels, _ 

Whom falſely I deeni'd favage, ſince I find 

Even Tunis and Algiers, thoſe neſts of ruſſana, 

Might teach civility to poliſh'd France, 5 


If life depends but on a tyram's frown, 


Count. Out with thy holy trumpery, prieſt! aclay 


net; 
Or, if he truſts in Mahomet, and ſcorns Fs | . 
Away with him this inſtant. 
e Fold, I charge you 3 
Theo. The turban'd miſbehever makes ſome Haw 
Of juſtice, in his deadly proceſſes 5 * 
Nor drinks the ſabre blood thus wantonly, 7» 
| Where men are valued leſs than nobler beaſts.— „ 
Of hat am I accuſed? 
| Count: 5155125. df infolence ; | | 
1 Of bold preſumptuous love, that 4 aſpire 
To mix the vileneſs of thy ſordid lees 


With the rich current of a baron's blood. 33 
Aut. My n is touch d for him. Much injur'd 
yout | 


—— 


| Soppreſs awhile "thy ſwellin ind] 1 8 ; 
| Plead POO life. | oy * 


Tee. 
Thee, © 


From earth's as clogs, ſhall ſoar above thee? 


And guard her, tyrant, from thy crue 


] have a 
A 81 guiltleſs. ſpirit that provokes no Wröng, 


Obey me, flaves.——Whgz, 1 amaz d, with lies ! 


OF NARBONNE 74 
Theo. Iwill not meanly plead 3 _ 
Nor were my neck bow d to his bloody block, 
If loves my crime, would I diſown my love. 

Count. Then, by my foul, thou dieſt. 

Theo. And let me die: | 
With my laſt breath II! bleſs her. My 5 ſree 


Anxious, as once in life, Pll hover round her, Taree xy 
Teach her new courage to ſuſtain 213 e 


wg... 5 
Count, Ha I give me way l 


Auſt. Why this is madneſs, youth: 
You but inflame the rage you ſhould aps 


©: 


Theo. He thinks me vile. Tis true 10 1 [Gem 4 ; 
But though theſe humble weeds obſcure my ih 


yl diſdains his contumely 


from a . would endurt it offer d: 
Uninjur'd, lamb-like z but a lion, rous d. 
Know too, injurious lord, here ſlands before OT 
The equal of thy births .. 4 177 
Count. A Way, baſe clod: | | 


1 
* 
. — — 
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Auſt. Te. hear bim, Narbonne: that ingeqyous* | 


Looks not a lie- Thow-fiid'f thou wert a captive— 
Turn not 17 we are not all like him. T 
Something, | know not what, woſt friendly to thee, 3 
Nay, more than friendly; like a parent's care, f | 
And anxious, even to pain, bids me enquire— - _ 
Theo, My ſtory's: -brief, My mother and myſelf, 
(1 theo an infant) in my father's abſence, 
Were on our frontiers ſei by Saracens. - 
Count.” A likely tale! a well-devis d inpoſret- 
Who will believe the ? Ts i 
Al. _ _  Q deceiving Wo 
A gleam ſhoots through me; —— my ſtartled ſoul; -.. 4A 
Fearſul and eager, ſhrinks from its own wing; 
I ſhake, 0 Zend ar dow er enough to beg , 


r — — a; 


— — 


8 n 


| Go en, ſay all, 


bro. To the fierce Baſhaw; Hamet, © 
| | D2 That 


— — 


42 * H e co U N T 
That ſeourge and terrour of the Chriſtian coaſts, 


Were we made flayes ar Tunis, 
Auft. Ha Fat Tunis f - | 
Seiz d with thy mother? Lives ſhe, gentle youth? + 
Ted. Ah no, dear ſaint } fate ended ſoon her woes, 
Jo pity ended. On her dying couch, S 
She pray'd for bleſſings on me. 1255 | 
Ali Be thou bleſſed! ! 
O fail not, nature, but ſupport this confl c! 
/ Tis not deloflon fure, it muſt be he. 
But one thing more : did ſhe not tell thee 00 
. wretched father's name? 
— The lord of Clarinfal, EN 
you look ſo earnaftly upon me ? 3 
Fen * 1 and thou known Clarinſal, 
! him my tale. 
, Myſterious Providence f 
[Afede.} What's this? the old man e 
| and turns pale. 
Tia, He will not let bis ofipring's timeleſs as 
Walk unappeas'd, but on this cruel head ; 
ExaQt full vengeance for bis ſlaughter'd ſon. 


Af. O giver of all good! eternal Lord l . 
Am ſo bie fe d at laſt to ſee my ſon? 5 
__ Thee. Let me be deaf for ever, if my ears «a 


eive me now ! did he not ſay his ſon ? 
Auf. I did, 1 did ; let this, and this convince thee. 5 
Lam that Clarinſal; I am thy father. 1 
Count, ¶ Afide.) Why works this fooliſh moiſture to 


5 my e 
1 8 haſt thou to do with ven geance ? f 
Theo. Oh fir, thus bending, let me claſp your xnees : 
Tr ie in this ode . moment pay at once 
The G debt of a loſt ſon's affection. 
1 J Deſtruction ſeize them both! Mu 
hold ; I - 
tranſports, ne'er perbaps again to know | 
tence, or a father's fondneſs! 


A ſon's o 


Aut. Dear boy ! what miracle preſery'd thee thus, 
e thee back to France &. 


No miracle, „ 5 = 
1 i | ; But | 


771 
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Bat common chance. A warlike bark of Spain 
| Bore down, and ſeiz'd our veſſel, as we rov'd 
| Intent on ſpoil : (for many times, alas! 
Was J compell'd to join their Hated league, 
And ſtrike with inhdels. My country knoẽ n, 
The courteous captain fent me to the ſnore; 
Where vain were my fond hopes io find my ſather 3 3, 
Twas deſolation all: a few-poor ſwains , 
Told me, the rumour ran he had renounc dd A 
A hated world, and here in Languedoe 
Devoted his remains of liſe to heaven. 
Auſt. They told thee truth ; -and heaven fl 1 hae 
<< - my prayers; | 
My ſoul pour'd. out in endleſs gratitude, 
For this unhoped, immeaſurable bleſſing z;- 


1 


But thou ſhalt have my care, my love, my: ite = 
; Count. 1 857 far, fond man! I. * Nen to. the” 
| tale ; | 


And think it, as it is, a zrofs contrivance, 172 . 4 

A rrick, devis'd to cheat my: credulous reaſon, | 
And thaw me to a woman's milkineſs. 

Auſt. And _ thou ſo uakkilt'd. in nature's ha: 


2 ua | 
Still to miſirul ws 7 Could. our tongues deceive... 0 
Credit, what neer was feign'd, the genuine heart . 3 
Believe theſe pangs, theſe tears of joy and anguiſn. 
Ceunt. Or true, or- falſe, io me it matters not. 
I ſee thou haſt an intereſt in his life, 
And by that ligk I hold thee. _ Wouldft 10 05 fave 
| nim, 1254 
(Thou know'ſt already what wy foul.i is ſet on, Fr 
Teach thy proud heart compliance with my. will :,, + 
If not—but now no more:— Hear all, and mark me 
Keep ſpecial guard, that none, but by my order, 
111 La the caſlle. By my hopes of heaven, 
His head goes off, who dates to diſpbey me. 
F if he be dear 10 ne wars: | 


| len Count: 
„ 17 SCENE 


8 3 * 
41 
71 
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I oe 5 if Bs; ͤ ͤ 
Aouſiin, Theodore. 


40 T. 11 be be dear to me my vital blood 1 
Image of her my foul delighted i in, 
Again ſhelives in thee, Yes, *twas that voice, 
That kindred look rais'd ſuch ſtrong inſtinR here, 
And kindled all my boſom at thy danger. | 
Theo. But muſt we bear to be thus tamely FOES 


15 By ſuch inſulting petty deſpotiſm ? 


A mightier arm than thine 


F took to my unguarded fide in vain 
Had I a ſword— | 7 
Auſt... Think not of ven anee now 
epares it for him. 
Paſs but  lictle ſpace, we ſhalt behold hit E 
The object of our pity, not our anger. 
Yes, be muſt ſuffer ; my rapt ſoul foreſees it: 
Empires ſhall fink 3 the pond*rous globe of earth 
Crumble 10 duft ; the fun and ſtars be quench'd 1 
But O eternal Father! of thy will, 
To the laſt letter, all ſhall be accompliſh'd. 
The. $9 let it be! but if his pride muſt fall, 
Ve ſaints, who watch ofer lovelineſs and virtue, 
Conſound not with his crimes her innocence! © 
Make him alone the victim; but with bleſſings ' 
Bright, and diftinguiſhed, crown his beauteous 
daughter! a 
Huft. Well ſhe deſerves all bleflings 3 nor is he 
| Excrept from every touch of manly virtue : 
The natural current of his foul is noble; 
But paſſion will ſometimes run contrary, - 
Av drives the furious eddy gainſt the ſtream, 
But doſt thou know the maid ? 

Thes. -- 5 You much ſu doe 
Di you not hear but now my love conſeſs d? 
 Avow'd, even at the peril of my life? 6A 
Yes, charming Adelaide, my 1 firſt paſſiq ion, 

Here thy dear image lives. IF I renourice her, 
Let Mifery bunt wy footſteps thro? the word, 
And heaven's 3 portals ſhyt me out hereafier ! : 


— N 


K i he Pegs 


— 


* 


* 


2 


Auf. O, bad malignant fortune toiPd to blaſt him, 


| 2 And fond, as ever i that tender * 
Not 
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Auft. Oh moſt diſaſtrous love L My "Up f wy ſon 
200 words are poniards here. Alas ! I thou bt 
*- thought the tyrant, and for that he rag'd, 

he vows exchang'd tween Iſabel and thee, . 
Thwarted the iſſue of his wild deſigns. - 

Thea... I knew not Ifabel,. beyond a moment 
Paſs'd in ſurpriſe and haſte. Bui thanks te fortune ** 
Let him be ſtill deceivd.” Our love's unknown, 
My gentle Adelaide eſcapes his harſnneſs. 
Some ſmiling chance again may bring me to her; 
The fame bleſs'd walls encloſe us; here, perhaps, 
She walk'd, and here even now. I tread her footſteps z : 
She ſpoke, the figh'd : I draw the air the breath'd ; 
And with ſuch 3 ſhould holy ſhrines be 1iceng'd. 


Thus had ſhe ſnar'd him in this fatal paſſion {— 
And does young Adelaide return thy love ? 
Theo. Bleſs'd powers; ſhe does! How can you frown 
and bear it? boy 
Her generous ſoul, firft-rouch'd by gratitude, © © 
Soon own'd a kinder, warmer ſympathy. | 
Soft. as tbe fanning of a turtle's plumes, 
The ſweet confeſſion met my enraptur'd eare. | 
Auſt, What can Ido? Come near, my Theodore 
Doſt thou believe my affection? 
F Can I doubt it ? | 
Auſt. Thick what my boſom ſuffers when 1 tell 
ine 
It muſt not, cannot be. 

750. My love for Adelaide 1 50 
Auſt. Deem it delicious poiſon ; caſh it from thee : 
Thy bane is in the cup. | 4 
Theo. O bid me rather | 4 e 
Tear out my throbbiag heart ; I'd think it merey, 

To this umjufl, this eruel interdiction. 

That proud, unfeeling Narbonne, from his li 8 

Well might ſuch words have fallen but thon, my. | 
father— PIES. 


LS 


— 0 " 
i 5 


my ſon, not I prevent this union, 
(To me tis binerge(s to croſs thy * 


2 : at 
- - 
* 
0 


F - 


* | THE COUNT : 
ut nature, fate, and heav'n, all forbid it. r 
Ob, when thou know'ſt what yet is hid in larkenefs;: 
When the deep m rflery of thy birth's unfolded, 
| Thy tears indeed may ſall for Adelaide, ol 
1 And will mingle mine) but from that hour, 
As thouw-woul'ft ſhun perdition, muſt thou fly her. 
Theo. Impoſſible I and why not now-reveal it d- 
Buſy imagination tortures worſe, 
Forming conceits more grim and errible, 
| Than fate can ſhape in direſt certainty. . 
Auft. Not now ;—1It faited is the time, the bee 5 
We muſt withdraw; where heav'n alone can hear u: 
Ten muſt thou ſtretch thy: ſoulꝰ beſt faculties 3 1, 
Call ev ry manly principle to-fteel-thee ; 3 
And to confirm thy name, ſecure thy honour, 
Make one great facrifiee-of love to juſtice. . [Exeunt. 


END OF, THE SER: ACT. 
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"A c . 
s 0 E N 8 . 
4: mb. . | 398: 1 
N De, aloe. 
TOF- treads on woe— Thy life, my Theodore. | 
2 Thy threaten d life, * ſrom the ipencg 
. . ſtroke, Rs | 
Juſt gave a moment's reſpite to-my UT F 
And now a mother's grief, with pangs more keen, 
Wakes ev'ry throbbing ſenſe, and quite o'erwhelms me- 
Her ſoul wrapi up in his, to talk thus to her [* ; 
Divorce her, leave her, wed with Iſabel, 
nd call on hes wn to ſanQify the outrage 1 
How could my father's boſom meditate , 
What ſayage tongues would alles even to * 2 * 


But fee be comes. | . 


SP Rb. 
* 7 ry 6 


gs 
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MS her Auſtin, Jaqueline. 


O ber me bend to kat you 
In this extreme diſtreſs, from you alone 
(For my poor art is vain.) can ſhe hope comfort. 
Auſt, How heard ſhe the ill tidings ? I had wy” | | 
His cooler reafon would ſubdue the thought: 
And*heay'n, in pity to her gentle virtues, | 
1 ſpare her knowing, how he meant to wrong he” 


. 


aqu; The rumour of the caſtle reach'd her firſt ;. IS. 
But his own lips confirm'd the barbarous ſecret, . - 
Sternly, but now he, enter'd her apartment, | | 
And, ſtamping, frown'd her women from her preſence 
After a little while they had paſs'd together, 
His viſage fluſh'd with rage and mingled ſhame, 
He burſt into the chamber where we waited, 7 
Bade us return, and give our lady aid ; * 
Tben, covering bis face with both his bands, 
Went forth like one balEcraz'd. 
. Adel. On, good, Kind father * 
| There is a charm in holy eloquence _ 
(If words can medicine a pang like this,) 
| - Perhaps may ſooth her. Sighs and trickling tears, 
Are all my love can give. As I kneel by her, 
She gazes on me, claſps me to her boſom;  -— 
Cries out, my child | my child! then, rifing WF 
Severely lifts her ſtreaming eyes to heaven; 
Laughs widely, and half ſounds my father's name "© 
Till, quite o'erpower'd, the finks from my embrace, 
While, like the graſp of death, convulſions ſeize her. 
Auſt. Remorſeleſs man I this wound will reach her 
| heart, 
|” And when ſhe falls, his laſt; beſt prop falls whth hers ©"; 
And ſee, the beauteous ſorrow moves this _— 
Times bas bur little injur'd that fair fabrick; | 
But crueliy's hard ftroke, more fell-than time, 


Works at {the baſe, and ſhakes 1 it to the — cf 5 77 


* 


1 
2 : 
„ 


8 THE COUNT: 1 
0 * 1. 

2. lien, 15 Counteſs... 

| Counteſs, Will then theſe dreadful ſounds ne'er-leave- ; 


my ears 
&© Our marriage was accurs'd ; too long we & ok lud 


_ © la bonds forbid ; think me no more thy huſband 3. 


_ © The avenging bolt, for that.ineeſtuous name, 
« Falls on iny houſe, and ſpreads the ruin Os. 
* our offence, er this afflicted land. 


eſe Were his words. 0 | 
5 O ponder them no more 
Lo! Shel the bleſſed ES peace, | 
| (He whoſe mild counſels wont ig charm ; 25 care,) 
- were come -to.cheer your drooping 
nd ſee, the good weeps. 4 
Counteſs, tant What 10 we me 4 — oj 
Auft. Ay, tears of blogd. from my heart f inmolt e 


And count them drops of: water from my „ 


. Each day, each hour of your u 


Could they but waſh out from: your memory 
The deep affliction you now labour wit. 
© Counteſs, Then ill there is ſome pity left in wan 4. | 
I judged you all by him, and ſo E-wrong'd you... * 
I would haye told my ſtory to the ſea, 3424 
When it roar'd wildeſt ; bid the lioneſs, 
Robb'd of her young, look with compaſſion ſes 
Rather than hop'd, in 8 orm o — 
Jo find one 1 15 entleneſs. 


Sl oft honourd lady, "HY 


Auſt, [approceh 
_ Counteſs. _ | Pray you, come-not near mec- 
Lam contagion all; wat: wicked fin © | 


Pradigious, unrepented fin, has ſtain' dme. 
Father, twould blaſt thee but to hear the crimes, 5 
This woman, who was once the wife of Raymond. 
This curs'd forſaken woman here, bas ated. 

| Auſt. What 8 tongue dare thug müht 75 | 

. virtue 3 { | | 
Madam, I know you well by. my order, 5 

7 1 f g and, W life, + af 

os give as fair a leon to the world, | 
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As dia” tongues can, preach, or ſaints could 
iſe. 
Counteſs. 25 charges me with all—Thou poor Hore vs 
_tenfia! 
What pri gt: propoſterous guilt, is thine-to anſwer ! 
| In mercy wound not thus your daughter's foul. 
-— Auſt. A villain or a madman might fay this, 43 aj 
| Counteſs, What ſhall' I call him ? He, who 0 4 
| huſbapd: ; 


My child, thy father He'll diſclaim thee 100. 
But let him caſt off all the ties of nature, 
Abandon us to grief and miſery, 
*Srill will T-wander withthee ober the world: 
Iwill not wiſh my reaſon may forſake me, 
& Nor ſweet oblivious dulneſs ſteep my ſenſe, - 
While thy ſoft age may want a mother's 8 
A mother's tenderneſs, to wake and guard thee: | 
Adel. And, if the love of your dear TE | 
Her reverence, duty, endleſs gratitude Sf 
For all your angel oodneſe, now can move you, | 
| Oh, for my ſake (leſt quite you break my heart,) 
Wear but a little outſide ſhow of comfort: 
A while pretend it, though you feel it not, 
And I will blefs you for deceiving me. = 
mn know 'tis weakneſs, folly, to 5 mov d 4 
t us; q | 0 
And theſe, I hope, ate my laſt tears for him, 15 ö 
Alas ! I little knew, deluded wretch ! * | 
His riotous fancy glow*d with Iſabel ; + 
That not a thought of me poſſeſs d bis whe: T4 Fe: 
But coldneſs and averſion 3 how to ſhun me. 
And turn me forth a friendleſs wanderer. 

Auſt. Vain were the attempt to palliate 1 injuries, , 
Too faul in their own nature to receive | 
WMWhiteneſs from words: but, lady, for your peace, Fan 
Think, conſcience is the deepeſt ſource of anguiſh, -- 
As boſom, free like yours, 'haslife's beſt ſunſhine 3. 4 | 

Tis the warm blaze in the poor herdſman% hut; 
That, when the ſtorm howls o'er bis humble thatch, ” 
Brightens his clay-builr N and cheers his ſoul. 


* 


— 
* * 
7 
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dd +. 
"You pay the forfeit of the aggrefſor's wrong. EE 
Suffering the pangs which guilt alone ſhou 1d ſuffer; 
- "Counteſs, O father, reaſon is for moderate ſorrow z 
For wounds, which time has balm'd; but mine are freſh, 
All bleeding freſh, and pain beyond my patience, 
Vagrateful I cruel! how have I deſerv'd it 'l= 


Thou tough, tough heart, break for my eaſe at once l 


Au. | ſcarce, methinks, can weigh bim with himſelf; 

Vexations ſtrange have ſallen on bim of late: 5 

And his diſtemper'd fancy drives him on | 

To raſh defigns, where diſappointment mads him. 
Counteſs Ah no! his wit is ſettled, and moſt ſubtle 3 


Pride and wild blood are his diſtemper, father. 
But here I bid fare wel to grief ard fondneſs: 
Let him go kneel, and figh to Iſabel; 

And may he as obdurate find her heart, 


4 


As his has been to me! 8 8 
Aut: Why, that's well ſaid; 
Tis better thus, than with-conſuming ſorrow 
To feed on your own life. Give anger ſcope: 


Time then at length wilt blunt this killing ſenſe gs 
And peace, he ne er muſt know again, be your's. 


| Counteſs. I was a woman, full of tenderneſs ; / 


I am a womay ftung by A ; | 


bonne was once my huſband, my protector: 
He was—what was he not?—He is my tyrant ; 
The unnatfral 1yrant of a heart that lov'd him. 
With cool deliberate baſeneſs be forſakes me; 
With ſcorn as Redfaſt ſhall my ſoul repay it. 
Auſt. Lou know the imminent danger threatens him 


- 


From Godfrey's fearful claim? ! 


Counteſs, _ Toowell 1 know it; 
A fearful claim indeed! 5 Foy 
1 To- morrow's ſun 


Will ſee him at theſe ges 1 but truſt my faith, 
No violence ſhall reach you. The raſh count 


Loft to himſelf) by force detains me here, 
Vain is his force :—our holy ſanQtuary, 


Whate'er betides, ſhall give your virtue ſhelter 3 
And peate and pierf alone approach you. 


© "Counteſs. O that the friendly boſom of the earih 
ould cloſe on me for ever! _ 


— 


Us 


or N e 8 


Aufl. _ Theſe ill thoughts 
Mot not be chefiſh'd;* That all-righteous Power 
Whoſe hand inflicts, knows to reward our patience 3 
Farewel! command me ever as your creand vi 
1 7 take th r man's all, ra! 5.6 ing. 

7 bee hin r « + {Exit : Auſtin 


5 8 ' Counith, Adelaide, r A 
ae Wis you 5 e pen ? Alas? neten 
Since you have Fen bY ll lead you to your ere 
And geutly, touch my tute, ro wake fome' rain 

yaid your flumbers. . 

Counter. My ſweet comfortern! 
1 feel not quite, plc when thou art near me. 

Adel. Lean on wy arm. 1 

Cvunteſet. No, 1 will in alone. Eo 
My ſenſe, is now; unapt for barwon ß. 
But go thou to Alphonſo s boly ſhrine 3; 


There, with thy innocent hands cba b N 
- Implore his fainted fpirit to recłivre 


Thy bumble fupplications ; anc avert 
From thy dear head, the ſtil- impending wrath; 
For one Mack deed, that threatens all thy race. 


992 Counteſs: 
8 C, E N E V. 
Adelaide, alane. | 


For thee wy prayers ſhall riſe, not for WET I 
And every Emdred faint will bend to hear me. 

vt, O my fluttering breaſt tis Theodore 2 
How fad, and earneſfily he views that paper! 
Jr tu-ns nim pale, Beſhrew the enyious paper! 
Why thould it ffeal rhe colour from that cheek;' | © 
W hich danger ne'er could blanch? He ſees me not. 
Pll wait; and ſhould fad thoughts difturb his quiet, 
If love bas power, with love s ſoſt breath diſpel them. 


[Adelaide retires, 
E " SCENE 
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ARES Theodore, 2 u 4 5e 2 BA F $ 1785 | 2 
My ee at laſt has conquerid: $5009 504 55 
Weeping, my father gaye, and bade me read i XY | 
Tis there (he cried) = myſtery of thy birth ; 

There view thy long divorce from Adelaide. 

Why ſhould I read it 1 7 "Why, with taV'nous haſte. 
e a my bane ? The. worſt is 2 conceal'd ; 
Then, mhereſare, eager for my own kate ion, 6 
Enquire a ſecret, w eb, "when known, mult fink” _ 
My eye ſtaris back from it; wy heart ſtands A pe 
And every pulſe, and motion of my blood, * 
Wich prohibition, ſtrong as ſenſe can utter, 

. Cries out, Beware Hut does my fight eine 
Is it got ſhe ? Up, up, you black contents, 

A brighter objec meets my raviſh'd eyes. 
Now, let the preſent moment, Loye, be thine! 
For ill, come when it way, muſt come OY. 


0 NE u. —_ 
| : $365 To him, Adelaide. - 180, 7% 


Adel. Am I not here un viſſr c for? 8 
| Thee. My bel Kugel! 
1 ſeas between us, tb gu art ſtill where am, 
1 bear thy precious ĩmage ever round me, 
As pious men the relics they adore, 
Scarce durſt I hope to be ſo bleſt to ſee thee. ; 
But could not wiſh a oy beyond thy preſence, -, . -/ 
Adel. O Theodore! what. wond' rous turns of ſor- 


' tune | | + o 

Have given thee back. wa dear-parent's arme 55 

And ſpite of all the borrois which ſurround me. 
And worſe, each black eyeniful moment 2-231 
My boſom glows with r2pture at the thought, ,; 
Thou wilt at laſt be bleſs d. 

T beo. But one way only . 
e 1 bo ble od. 'On thee depends my fate. 


1 


5 > 
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Lord Raymond, harſh and kaughty as he is, cn | 
And adverſe to my father's rigid virtue, FFF 
When he ſhall hear our pure unſpotted vaws, I 
Will yield thee to my wiſhes;;—but, curs'd ſtars oof 


How ſhall 1 ipeak 1 it ? 3 
Adil. a 19 's 2 "What Ho OV 29 7 80 
Theo. ns EW pals man, : 


Fhat Clarinſal, Sho lam 1 9 to honour, 

Perverſely bids me think of thee no more.. 
Aal Alas In what have] offended o 
Joe. Not ſo ; he owns thy virtues, and aduires be. 

But, with a ſolechn earneſtneſe that kills me, 1 | 


Nie urges ſome gs, dreadful as "A : | 
Mutt ſander us for ever. 2110 5 | 
Adel; 6: ties Oh then fly It. . | | 

I am not worth bis frown 3 be gone this a) ; | 


Leave me to weep my mournful deſtinys' '' 
And find ſome fairer, en maid, to bleſs 440 
Theo. Fairer than ihee ! O er a the, ie. 
hang 0334-67 © 1 -b 
Of N in her Aaintieſt mood, ge os falkion'd, 9 
Beauty ſo rare. Love's roſeate deity, x 
Freſh from his mother's kiſs, breath d earths would. 
Flat ſoft ambroſial hue.— Fairer than thee! ! | 
 *Twere blaſphemy in any tongue but thine, 4 © 
So to diſparage thy unmatch'd perfections. | 
Adel. No, Theodore, I dare not hear thee longer - 
Perhaps indeed there is ſome fatal cauſe, 
Theo. There is not, odnnot be. *Tis but his pride, 
Stung by reſeatment gainſt thy furious father 
| 44 Ah no; he is too genetous, juſt, and * 
To hate me for the offences of my father. | 
Zut find the cauſe. ' At good en tomb - 
I go to offer up my oriſons; T 
There bring me comfort, and diſpel my Kanz 


. teach me, Eb hard Wen 14 aun; our Wa 


as Taha. 2 
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| | {DES D 
5 E N . vu. 0. e 
Nei "*+» Theodore) 3 3 ls 1 | 


She's 3 gone, and now; fone, fupport met 
For here I N ſenience 3 life or death. © | 
Tates aul abe paper. 

ve "Thou art the grandfon.of the good Alphonſo, . -..- 
< And Narbonne rightful lord Ha l is it ſol 
Then, bas this boiſt'rous Raymond dap d inſult me, 
Where I alone ſhould rule: et not by that 
Am I condemu d to loſe her. Thou CT ſeroll ! Fs 
I fear thou haſt worſe poiſon. for my eyes... | 
66 (75 were the champions, bound for P aleftine,. 
=: 7 grandfire then their chief,) by adverſe winds: 
4 Deta ye in Naples; where he ſaw, and loy'd, 7 
6 And wedded 1 ereihy. Vicenza daughter ; 
For, till the holy warſare-ſhould be cloſed, 

40 They d-em'd it Vile to keep the rite mend. 

60 The iſſue of that marriage was thy mother; 0 N 
„gut the ſame hour that gave her to the world, 
* For ever clofed the fair one's eyes who bore her. 1 
% Foul treaſon next cut ſhoct thy grandſire's threads 
„ Poiſon'd he fell 
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Theodor ih, l 
OS , * . 


B Raymond's felon - 8 
Who, adding fravd to CT forged a will, 
Deviſing to himſelf and his deſcendants, | 
OM Te rights, thy tit les, thy in he rilance. n 

- 1 (Thee... Then l am loſt— 

Auſt, Now think, unkind young man, 
Was it for * I warn'd thee to take heed, 
Abd mother in its birth this dangerous paſſion 7 
The A 1 red for thy * mul der, 


* 


Year 


Y 
C 


OF NARBONNE:" 
Year after year has terribly been ſtretch d 
Oer all the land, but moltithis/guilty rage. 8 
Theo. The murderer was guilty, not his race. 55 
Auſt. Great crimes, li this, have e bu. 
niſnhments. 
Why ſpeak the fates by ſigns and prodigies 2 
Why one by one falls this devoted line, N 
Accompliſhing the dreadful prophec ,, 1 
That none ſhould live- to enjoy the fruits a blood ? Ky 
Why (owning every virtue in the maid) - 241-55 oþ 177 4 by mw * 
When thou but talb'ſt of this prepoſt'rous union, 
Feels my divining ſoul ſuch chill reluctance?p 
They are not ſent in vain, ſuch, aweſul warniogsl 
But waive this argument, Thou wilt be call'd ; 
(I know him well, all proceſs he :diſdains-/ s 
But violence and war,) to prove wy right, 934 „ 
f By combat with the Coupt.: woll ne 
4 In arms I'll meet Raby -- 
To anew ; NOW 
Auſt. © And 31 With bie blood, 
Offer the hand which ſhed i it, to his ** ͤ ? 
Theo Ha! 51% 13 3s . D. . Me 
Auf. Does it ſhake thee ? Come, my wee : 
Let not a guſt of tove-fick inclination © a 
Root, like a ſweeping whirlwind; from thy ſoul * 5k 
All the fair growth of noble thoughts and vine,” 5 Fa; 
Thy mother planted in thy early youth ;- Fe. ES 
All that good mam companion of thy n ws 
Thy better father, father of thy mind. 7 
Whoſe worth fo hte was witeſs'd by 3 tears — — 
O raſhly tread not down the promis d harreſt, 
They toitd to rear to the full height of honour t 2 ; 
Theo, Would J had liv'd unknown in penurys cg 
Rather W difira&tion {—Adclaide | 


C00 8 


* : 1 


of 
z © 


; 4443 \ - A* At 
„ „ . 1  ACEND | 


* 


| a EE ＋ H E. COUN TD'70 


% 


= 


45 32 * 520 vid! 11993 E51. 18887 70 32 45 5 


S CK N E NX. bag! 571 la 10 


71 eil 100 VI lot 1 


"a To. them Adelaide, Fabian. 5 Fob : 


-- E 


N 


Adel. Oh, whither ſhall 1 a7 % e 

Theo. tor «4 What means ay eee T7 T 
Why thus diſtubd?ꝰ : USO Pyointign62: 4 

Adel, olg oni The caſtle is beſer x bd sog Jed!) 
27 he ſuperſtitious, fierce; inconſlant people: 


Madder than ftorms,” with weapons Lage in haſte; 7 
Menace my father's life ; rage, and revile bim'; - 
Call him the heir of murderous uſurpation ;- ' 


"— Ws... £4 # 
* #3 bo a 3 < 


And ſwear they'll own no-rightful.lord/ but Godfrey. © 
Auſt. Blind reiches! 1 7990 exiting 55g. ty 2 


7 — 
. 


power 11855 | 
To allay the e Follow ms my Fre 1 
2 e! Les Auſtin 


SCENE XL, wie 
| Adelaide, Theodore, Fabian. | 


Bet. Go: — 3 3 think on thy fafety 2 
See yonder porch opes to the armoury ; .... 
There coais of wailed. proof, falchions, and calques, , 
And all the glitieriog implements of war, 


Stand terrib] arranged, Faban will gvide,,. 
Wo aid fo by. thee... cd : 


3; Heavens 15 (was what I wilted. 
Ys "Kielaide,” go to fig ht ſor him; , 


Thy faiber ſha not fall in aporjoully 5, | 
But, when he ſees this arm firike at his farm. inc 
| Bball own, thy ;Fheodore deſerv'd his daughter. 


2 


1 


Lees, ; ; Adeleid at one door, Theodore and 
Link wt Fabian at atother. 


"END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 
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Coynt, 1. in, CRY lips ago Wk "ri rifmers.” 12 
; Pheodore fn armen behind: Al 211 £ ABI 3100 FR 


| . I f ei 9156-47 
"YA See, GC el © * * Was 2 72 * Ie. 
D {1 2 x! MY A'S. 


E NCE to a dungeon with mes ee 
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here let them prate of prophecies e and e del; bp | 


And when coarſe fare and ſtripes their 
Kana! 0 i 541105 cls e 
perhaps I may relent, and reden ess 4+ 45 5 
To new offences, and freſh chaſtiſement. 
Fab. Vou bleed. my lord“ Tee, 14 outs 
Count. A ſcra ich- death to be bayd 


By N curs ? Tbey yelp'd, and ſthow'd- ther | 


) -SNG23 5." 


fangs, 
Grow hd too as they would bite, Bn ke not poor, 
Unlike the generous ſtrain of Godfrey? O PIE 3 
To ftir the rabble up in nobles quarrels Ro g 
And bribe my hinds and vaſſals to affault me? 5 
Auft. They were not ſtirr'd by Godfreh:” 2044! 40 = 3 
Count. Who then ſtirru them: 
Thyſelf perhaps. Was't thou? And yet I [ wrong thee 
Thou did'ſt preach peace; and . oe N crouch 
and thrunk, | 
More tam'd by the cold weten ch emed N 
Than loſing, the hot drops my ſteel ky fas 0 th Mn. 
Auft. 5 Ro, be have look d for 1 "voter, 
than f $92. 


Than taunts to pay my ſervice. But no walten 


* fon too ſery'd thee as be beſtrode thee, 


* ” — — 
* _- 
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25 „ THEAGOUNDP 7 13 

And 992 thoſe peaſants barges: whoſe ſtaves ang 
clubs, © | 

Bur for his aid, bad fhfver'd thit foal ae f 
But both, to well accuſtom'd too thy bauer, 
Nor aſk, nor e courteſy 7: 

Count. - x" Four pardon ! 
I knew my life was ſaved, but; not by whom; 
1 wiſh'd it de yet thank him. I was down. 

Stun d i the in lorious broil oy and, ught Re 3; 
| 20% ber, * 8101 L Fr , | - Yi Tis 
; More than the ſhame of fach ih danger} 
Where is he ? 


Auſt. Here. Theodore advances. 
2 7 farting 3 ! angels! elter me l 
* ts us ? 981 8 NIMH 
8 — Are miracles renew d, \ as . 
Art thou not riſen from the mould ring gave? ..; 7 T 
And in thę awful majeſty of death, 


'Gainſt nature, nd the courſe of mortal e, 

Aſſum'ſt the likeneſs of a living n 

To blaſt my foul with horror 2 , 
Theos af 4 Is he ww E 

Or means deer i weck me © SY 
Court. Anſwer me . 

Speak ſome of you, \ who have the power to ſpeak: 2 

It at ERS 
Babi ©. 5 5 Who, good my led? 1:44 
Count. © | Alphonſo... 

His form, his arms; "his 2 $a very. frown. : 

Lord of theſe confines, ſpeak, declare thy pleaſure 5 

Theo. Doſt thou not know me then; 

Count. Ha ! Theodore ? 7 
Tbis ſameneſs, not reſemblance, is paſt faith. | + 
All ſtatues, pictures, or the likeneſs kept, 
By memory, of good Alphonſo living. 
Are ſaint and ſhadowy traces, to this image. 5 

Tab. Hear me, my lord, ſo ſhall the wonder ceaſs, 
The very arms he wears, were once Alphonſo's. _ 
He ſound them ia the ſtores, nad hae them on, — 

To allift you 5 Jour ES i 
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I ftrive, but e cannot conquer this .almazemept 3 3 
I try rotake them off; 2 still i ny eyes 


8 


Again are drawn, as i agic on him. 

2 Lide to Theadorey r you, my fon >. | 
| 5110 Jes, aud ĩt wakes Mils Mes, 
Ber oof new til naW.. 7 


1 
2. 
„ F To-morrow 's light mw” 
Wal mow J km 0h 28 greater.— Sir, it pleæas d ah 
8 you beſt can tell) to make us here : ' 
Dur. priſanery,; but Ihe alarm of your danger 
hrew ide your gates, aid freed us, We feiere ; 

To give yon ſafeguard. — May we now. depatt? 5 

2 Count. Ay, tg, the canfines of the. farcheltearth h 
| For here thy fight unhinges Raymond? ſoul. : 


Be hid, where air or light may never find thee 3 


1 } : * 


oa _ too 10 n . x 
1 Count with bis Anendans: 
e Xx — E N K . 
o 228; 2 ir —— ye Auftin, Thel, 5 5 | 


r 
” # x 47 1 * 
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Theo, 1718 Inſolence! F a 6 M8 
Too Frou to thank our kindneſs ! yet, what W 
. Bool all his frame, hen thus I ſtood before hin E. 
Auft. No wonder, © A prediction terrible, F | 
Not yet in all fulfilled, hangs over him/z 
"Kod. if the f prefage of my breaſt deceive not, | 
In thee dit be-accompliſhed:” He affeQs:* Al 02. 
To call it viſignary fear, and ſcorn. it; 5 
But, like a curb in the fiefce courſer's jaw, 2 
The ſtrong controulment, mightier than bis force, 


Reins in his pride. 
Theo. x. Tas, fate then Rirs, within him 3. 
5 And darkly intima tes his hour 7 near. 
1 But was We Fi 1 ny 
Auſt. . The ſlatue of thy grandfire 4 


(Thy WN figure as thou ſtgod'lt beſore hij, 
. Arm'd juſt as thou art) ſeem'd to move, and live 3 
Rt har breathing marble, which the people's love- = 
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Rear d near his tomb, within our convent's walls,” 155 
Anon I'll lead thee to 1 c eee 
Toile PI (Let wi bins,” 2 4 911 5 87 As 1 y 
o a et n : | 
A Fl ar eat them, pal does * 
Ere night thy Kinſman, Godfrey, will be 5 
Of all thy ſtory: a tried meſſ engerer 
Bears my diſp arch to him ; not far from hence, 7x: r 
Advancing ith his train to meet Lord Tre, 5 
He reſts 15 morning. He is brave 1 l 
\ Far e. ſup ade claim. — 5 mo fd veaſor: 
all withthe yſarper, thou ry t 0 
(And heaven wilt ſtrike for. thee) wy Lander "with king 
Phe conſcious flaſh of this thy ge ail 1 
Worſe than the horrors bf the fabled Gorgon, 
That curdled blood to ſtone, wiltfhrink Ts "EP 4 
And caſt the wither' d boaſter at thy n 
Then. Grant it, ye powers ! but not to ſhed his 
be Fatber of my Adelaide, that name [blood : 
Aufl. 1: d*arer far than mine my Words are air, 
My counſels paſs. unmatk d. Bus come, my ſon l 
Tonight my cell muſt houſe thee. Let me. ſhow thee 
Te humble manſion of thy lonely father, OY 


9 and proſperous ;: where I have wept, and 


And loft, i in cold. oblivion of the world, pray id, 
Twice nine long years: thy mother, and: thyſe $+. 
And God, were all my thoughts... fuk 3 


b F<) 


0; 3111 5 Gian e Ay. 0 * convent! 
ror there, WY: love, my Adelaide: expects me. Cir e. 
1820 *. $5 ee 


Dot eee N E. | Ms | roi 
45 5 i 174 3411 Z %1 357.4 b 
8 Fabian. 1 7 


Count. 'By Hell, this legend of Alphonſo « death | 
4 rr gains ground: _ 

Fab, They talk of nought beſides 3 
And their craz'd notions are {9 full of wonder, 
. {carce'a common paſſage of the ties, $ 
© But ſtraight their folly makes | it ominous. 2 


Ho unt. Fame, that "like water -widens bo its 


ſource, * hus 


* 


_o 


or NARBONNE, ; 4 
Thus often ſwells, and ſpreads a ſhailow -fallehood. 
At firſt}: a twilight tale of village terrors, © M; 5 
The hair of boors and beldaum briſtled at it?: 
(Suck bfoodlefs fancies wake to nought but 850 
Then, heard” with grave deriſion by the wiſe, 3 
And, from: contempt, unſcarch'd and unrefured, | 5 
It paſs d Up the Jazinefs of Tait, 4} . 
Like many @ lie, groſs, and apolidle. rd len 28 . 
Fab. A ſie bene dd may in the end, ng lord, 43102. 
Prove fatal as à wiitten Seſpel euch. 108 bu zu . 
Therefore T- 919025 57/2 error arg $5 r 
Count. Take heed and ete the: lgbruiag ſtrike, 
Fly from che ſulphurous clouds. I am not aul $i FT 
For, bright as ruddy meteers through the fly 
The thought flames here, ſhall light. — we ſafety. 
Pabian, a way Send hither to me ſtraight 
Renchild, and 8 LExit F wy They are our'g 


and f ear! leſs. 
| EDT 5 
LES» 8 ©. =y N. 1 3m J\ . \ tad 
> when ITN A 208, e nen langt 305 
2 f 74 „Count. A ; Pls r VAC ZE 
\ 


Thy fight, wiydtefol Iſabel, compels me 

To this rude-courſe. © I would have all w in kindneſs 3 
Nor ftain the ſnoG-white flower of my true love 

With ſpots of violence. But it muſt be ſo, 3 

T his lordly. prieft, this Ceripfaly or Auſtin, 
Like a true churchman, b by his calling tainted. - 
Prates conſcience ;_ and i in craft ,abets Earl eee 

That Ifabel may wed bis upſtart ſon, 1 

Let Rome dart all ber lightnings at my bug, 5 
_ Till:her grey pontiff finge ip bis own fires; 

Spite of their rage PII force the ſanQuary, _ 5 


And bear her off this right 7 their, . 3 


fr 6E E N K. v. 7 175 ; 
15 the Count, 4% Officers... 45504: 


Come babe Sirs. ; Take twenty of- your / fellowss 
Poſt ten at the great gate of Nicholas 
Tbe reſt by two's, guard every avenue 51 
Leads from the convent to tbe plain or caſlle. 


Hal“ 


— — - * 


Charge 


: . 2 7.8 IH 7 He 
DT FE. 0 90 
Fo . G45! 71 ＋ 


* 
+ 


* 
None r 


Cpbarge tbem (and LOA ONE, 100, 8 
That none but of my train paſs out, ot enter: 440K 


Firft Officer, W © We will, my lord, abom it e * 
Count, Temper your zeal, and know your orders f 
Tae care they ſpill no blood: no violence, .__ 
More than ref ſting who would focct 2 — 79 ©, _ 
The holy drones may buzz, but have no e A 
I mean to takes bawble fiom the church, x. 
A reyerend thief ſtole from me. Near the a har, RE 
That place commands the centre of the aile)..,- .. 
| Keep you your watch. If you'gſpy'a woman, 
(There can be only. ſhe) ſpeed. to me ftraight z . 7 
You'll ind my ftatjon-hear,Alphonſo's porch. ; | 
Be ſuift n and meet me preſently, 8 
| {Excunt ſroeraty. 
T4407 | 80 E NE M. bes bid 
vs; 1 1 @ Convent, 1 ith — 4 Boubie W 
fart of an altar appearing on one. fide; the flatue of 
Alphonſo in ar mcur in the centre. Other flatues and 
monu ments alſo appearing. Adelaide veiled, rifing 
from her knees before the Fare of Alphonſo. 5 


Al Alas! tis mockery to pray 48 86. 15 
Thou glits fit for heaven, N riſe on end. 
wings, | ; 
Unclog d witl avgbt « of earth.” ; but mine barg heres. 8 
Beginning, ending all in Theodore. SIE 1 
Why comes he not? Tis torture for the 1 477 
To ſuffer ſuch ſuſpenſe as my heart aches with. 
What can it be, this ſecret, dreadful cauſe, 1 
This ſhaft unſeen, that's wing'd againft cur love ? 
Perhaps —] know not hat. At vonder ſhrine 5 25 
Bending, VII ſeal my irrevocable, n 
Hear, and, record it, choirs of faints and angels L An 
If Tam doom'd to figh for him in vain; 
No ſecond flame ſhall ever enter bere; 
Bur, faithful to thy fond, thy fit impreſſion on, 
Turn thou, my breaft; to every tenſe of] Joys © 
Cold as the pale-ey'd marbles 5 ſurround me. 


* A del 255 wald, 


= 4 © i 


or NA'RBONNE; * 
+ 1 . ere A 


{> © if AS 
Auſtin, Theodore: ee Loch . 


9 5 1 
45 7. Ad wht my ſon 1 This conſecrated. b. 
Contains the untimely aſhes of thy grandfire.” 
With all the i impious mockery: of grief, 5 
Here were they laid by the dire band which ſped him z 1 : 
Since that black hour, the thunder ſcarce has flept ol 
Nature ſeem'd fearful of ber wonted courſe . <1 bak 
As if the angry ſpirit of Alphonſo, 
Driving the looſen'd orbs in ſtorm and fire, . « 
| Wreek'd all this elemental, vaſt machine; 
— To break the tenour. of men's peaceful ſouls. 
There ſtands his ſtatue ; were a glaſs before thee, : 
So would it give thee back thy outward. ſelf. 
Theo. And may the Powes which SENS thus my 
outſide, | 
With-all his nobler ornaments of virtue 
4 | Suſtain my ſou] } kill generous emulation 
; : 3 me by deeds to equal his renown, 
11] — 
Aut To avenge bim. Not by treachery; 
But caſting! off all . — of idle love, 
1 Of love ill- match d, unbappy, ominous.— 
: To keep the memory of his wrongs'z do juſtice - : / / 
To his 2 name, and prove the blood you ſpring 
rom. 
- Thee. O, were the bold poCeſſor of my rights I 
| A legion atm'd, the terrors of his ſword | 
| Refiſtleſs as the flaſh that ftrikes from heaven, 
Undaunted would I meet him. His proud creft 
Should feel the dint of no unpraQtis'd edge. 
But, while my arm aſſails her father's life, - | 
The unnatural wound returns to my own breaſt, 
«| > And 2 loſes Adelaide for ever. 
Auf. The barbarous deed of Raymond's father loſt. 


her. 
Theo, Pierce not my ſoul thus. Can.you tore ous 


ſon, 


Can you bebold theſe eres, op" ſtream for her,. 


'Y 2 . 


2 21 
* 1 * 9 


. * : 


* 
ow 


— s 5 1 


TD: 


* 


Tr count 


+ "8 every hope or with my breaſt can bum: 

y waking thought, the murmur of my dreams, 
All, all are Adelaide, and coldly tell me, 
04 Without one tear -unmov'd. thus, I muſt loſe ber 1 
Rut where, where is ſhes? {looting out.] ep 

innocence! 3209 - 
To see the dear ſaint kneels at the altar s foot 7 | 
See ber white: bands with fervent claſps are rais ds 
Perhaps for me. Have you a heart, my father, 
And bid me bear io loſeher ? Hold me not— 
1 Come, I fly, my life, my all! 10 Join thee. .|[ Ex 
| 8 2 N E VIII. 


5 Auſtin, alone, 


"oY 


, Metten return, raſh boy | Pernicious chance 1 

Ge glance from her will quite deſtroy my werk, 
5 And lea ve me oor wy ſorrow _ wy was + 
LN 0 


8 85 E N E IX. 
| Count, alone. 


Am! turv'd award: that my tottering knees 
Knock as I tread the pavement }—" Tis the, place 3 Kh 
The {-mbrous horror of theſe long-drawn ailes. 
My fo: ſteps are beat back by nongbt-but. echo, 
Struck-from the caverns of 1 dead 
Vet now it ſeem'd as if a hoſt purived me. 1 
ITbe bieath that makes my avords, ſounds thunder: Hkłeꝭ 
Sure iwas a deep-fetch'd groan—No — hark, again 
Then dis the language of the tombs ; and ſee! 
| | Pointing 10 the flatue of Alphonſo, 
Like "I great monarch, he; ile pore aboye them. 
12 1 | 


s C E N E x. 
d :To the Count, two - Officers. 


"Of. My Lord where are you. ? 
n. We. : Hen feat, man 
Why 


* 


-OF” N'A'RBONNE, 33 


Wuy do you ſhake thus? Death l your bloodlefs eheeks 


Send fear into me. You, Sir, What's the matier ? 
Second Offi. We have found "the lad). 
Count. My good fellows, where? 
Fin E ſrom this {por you a Faun 
+ her, 
Though dim the light ; but from a l lang t 
 A*woman's form and habit, both are en n 
Her face pe 17 altar. 2 5 4 ; 
Count. [looking out ö a r upon me 
Wither ap eyes firever{—oAy,! tis the ; J 
Auſtin with Theodore; he joins their hands: f Kr 
Deſtruction ſeize them 1 O dul, tardy fool WA ©Þ 
My love and my ambition both defeated }-+- LS: 
A marriage in wy fight ! Coms forth. come ſorth ! 
| [Draws 6 daggers : 
Ariſe, grim Vengeance, and waſh out my en ! 
| Jiated girl! eee er wails this bo 
my (Rue „ 
8. E E N. E. 2 | 
| Two Officers, e 
if Of. His face is. ann with rages bis «76 0 
flaſh fire $- * 225 
1 de not like this ſervic?. 
Second Offi. | No, nor 1. 


But, if *tis fin or ſacrilege, not we, 2 
But he who ſet us on, muſt anſwer i it. 


Fir ſt Offi. Heard 1 chat ſhriek ? . thuoders: 
By my ſoul, 


1 feel as if my blodd were | froze within me; Ts: 
Speak io me. See he comes. [Officers retires. 
| . C. N MC 2; 
Count, with a bloody dagger. 1 


uni. 6 Tbe deed is done. . — 
Hark, the deep thunder rolls, I bail the ſign 3- Bed 
el me in loud e Im reveng'd. 


F su 


. 


ME; THE COUNT: 
8E NVE am 
3 © Theodore, 4 his ; feerd draw, . 


re 1 Tg 

> Where, where the aſſaſſin. PTY," W's N 
Count. Boy, the avenger's here. 
Behold, this dagg ſmokes with her heart's blood 


That thou ſtand'ſt chere to brave me, thank that wail 


Or, traitor, thou had'ſt felt me. But tis done. 
Theb. Oh, monſtrous ! monſtrous ! N | 
Count. Triumph now cer Nero: 1 

Beal how u Aripplingand a monk deceiv'd” fi 

"The eaſy Count) but, if thou lov'Rt thy. Ade, 


Take that, and uſe it nobly. Tn. down the dagger; | | 


Theo.” Bainſt thy heart, . 
Barbarian, owls ] uſe it, - but look there; 
There are ten thouſand daggers. 1 8 | 


Auſt, without. 1 1 


Fly all; bring aid, if poſſible, to fave her. 
CENCE 2 


To them, Adelaide wounded, and ſup orted by Au lin, 


Theodore advances to hey, and aſſiſts in up por ting 


and bringing her forward. Some of the Count's At- 
tendants enter from the caſtle with lighted 98 : 


. Count, Ha! Lightoing thiver me! 


| Adel. 5 My d 3 my father b 
Oh, bear me td his feet. 
Auſt. Thou. man of * 1 


Paſt utterance loſt, ſee hat thy rage has done! 

Count. Ruin! defpair | my child, my Adelaide ! 

Art thou the innocent victim of wy fury ? 

Adel. I am indeed; I know not my efferice ; 

Pet ſure twas great, When my life anſwers it, 

Will ”ou forgive me now ? 
5 | Oh miſery 13 5 

Had 1 acnberd tide 1d ive 1 FU Fl, | 

To * thine an hour. What frenzy ind me! 

rel, the glimmering light, my rage deceived me- 

Uanatural 
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- Unnatural wound! detefted parricide ! "7 
Good youth, in pity ſtrike this monſter dead 1 ; 

Adel. Liſten not to bis ravings. [To Pale | 

Thees. My heart's treaſure! 

Is this the iſſue of my promis d j joys ? | 

'Tis my black deſtiny has murder'd thee ; - 
The'ſtroke was meant for me: but my quick band. 
Shall ſpeed it home; and thus l follow thee 
Auſt. Hold, deſperate boy! 

Adel. Alas, my Theodore 1 7 
I ſtruggle for a liule gaſp of breath; 

Draw it with pain, and ſure, iu this laſt moment, 
You will obſerve . | 

Then. Torture! | 

All. Uuve, E charge you * 
Feorget me not, but love my memory. 

If I was ever dear to thee, my father, _ 
(T boſe tears declare I. was,) will you not hear we, 5 | 
And grant one wiſh to your expiring child ? | "oo 

Count. Speak, tell me quickly,. thou dear ſuffering - | 

ange 

Adel. Be a to my mother ; her. kind nature 
Has ſuffer'd much; ſhe will 50 all your care: | 
Forſake her not; ; and may the All-mercifu - | "i 
Look down with pity on this fatal errO0ts i, 3 
Bleſs you—and==oh— _ „ [Diee 

Count, She dies in prayer for me; 2 
Prays for me, while her life ſtreams from wy ſtroke. 

What prayers can riſe for ſuch a wreich as | am ? 

Seize me, ye fiends! rouſe all your ſtings and EN 
See, hell grows darker, as I flalk before them. 

Theo. [After looking ſome ti me at Adelaide's body... | 
She's gone — ſtand off —no, think not I will Ive. 
This load of being is intolerable ; _ 

And, in a happier world, my ſoul ſhall join ber. 
[ Ruſhes out. 

vl. N and keep him from all means of death, 


— 0 
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— 
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Ly Cates, ein Women, aa, and wh lun 
5 _ dants, Auſtin runs to her. | i 


Connteſs. Whener were thoſe cries ? what wean | 

£4 __ that fearful bell? £ e 
Who ſhall withold me ? I will odr returh.” * 
Js there a horror I am ſtranger io? 

| Auſt. There is; and fo beyond all mortal Fay 5 

I can but wiſh you firip'd of ſenſe and thougbt, 

Tbat it may paſs without deſtroying nab 
 Countefe. "What i is it ? ſpeak - 
„„ JM -Jooking fowbatrds the body. 


„ N 
5 4 * 


2g" Pp Turn _ your eyes that w | 
For there, alag—— * , 
—  Couttteſs. , 0 Lord of earth und beaven l 
| Ts it not ſhe ? y uri, pale and bleeding? 


_ She's cold, ſtark cold: can you hot ſpeak to me ? 
Which of) you have done this? 

' Count | Tas eaſe "till now; 

Fall. fall, thick darkneſs, hide me from that face. 
Auſt. vom M n m s in win even comfort 

- hers; * 

| Counteſs. Shall I not firive to EF her in my breaft ? 

She is my all; 1 have nothing left but her. 

| You cannot force me from her. Adelaide 

My child, my lovely child I thy mother calls thee. | 

She hears = not ;—lhe's dead.— Ob God 1—1 know 

thee : 

2 al me, while I bave ſenſe, for my brain drm 5 

Tell me- yet what avails'it ? Pl not cure — 

here is a Fower 10 puniſh. 
Nea Look on mel | 

2. hou had'ſt wh cauſe to think my nature cruel; 

1 wrong'd thee fore, and this was my laft deed; 

\ Counteſs, Was thine ? thy deed ? Oh, execritbls - 

„ > Mods! 

Oh, greatly worthy of thy blood-ftain'd fre ! 

A murderer he, and thou a parricide ! 

Why did thy barbarous band refrain_ ſrem me? 


I was 5 


2” 


I was the lated bar to thy ambition ; 


But hateful to myſelf, hated by thee, 


6 'H | 37 F . N 8 955 Fx. co * 


A ſtab, like this, had ſet thee free for ever; 
Say'd:thee from ſhame, \upbraiding, petjuriss - 


But ſhe this innocent - What had ſhe done? 


Count. I thank thee. 5 I was fool enough, or e 
To think of life one moment, to atone © 


By deep repentance for the wrongs 1 did thee. 7 | 4 
By heaven abandon'd, and the olegue of earth,. > £ 


This, this remains, and all pre ſatisfie d. 


[ Snatehts up the dagger, and fe bin, 17 

Forgive me, if tis poſhble—but—oh—= ,o; 7 
Counteſs, After looking ſome time difirated'y. - 3 a4 
Where am I? Ruin, and pale death ſurtound . 6 


I wasa wife; there gaſping lies my huſband ; _ 24." 
A other too; there breathl=ls lies my child. {7 
Look down, oh heaven lock down with pity. 00 el 

I know this place ; it is the houſe of prayer: 


Here, in my days of happineſs, I have kneel'd, - rt $A 
Peuring my praiſe for all the good that bleſsd me 

Vil kneel once more. Hear me, great God of nature] 
For this one boom let me not beg in van z; 

Oh, do not mock me with the hopes of death 3 

Theſe pangs, theſe ſtruggles, let them be my laſt 3 


Releaſe thy poor, afflicted, ſuffering creature 3 


Take me from miſery, too en * | ons | 
And join me to my child ! i 
[ Falls in the arms 8 

Auf. Peace reſt upon her; 
Hard was your lot, you lovely innocems; 
But palms, eternal palms, above ſhall crown you. | 
For this raſh man, — yet mercy's infinite. {The Counts 
You ſtand amaz'd. Know, this diſaſtrous ſcene, | 


Ending the fatal race, concludes your ſorrows. 


To-morrow meet we round this facred ſhrine; - = 
Then ſhall you hear at full a tate of wonder; - _ * 


Ahe rightful Lord of Narbonne ſhall be ond 10 


e MANS wy be jullibed. | [Curtin falls 
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Written 55 Epuoxn Ma ron, Ela, 


F fte by Mite N en 


P all the laws, by tyrant cuſtom made; ES 
The hardeſt, ſore, are thoſe on authors . 
Neo eaſy taſk,” in this enlighten'd time,” 
It is, with art © to build the lofty rhime ; 
o chooſe a fable, nor too old, nor new. 
To keep each character diſtioQly true; 
The ſubtle plot with happy ſkill combine, . 
And chan attentios to the nervous line 
With weighty, claſhing intereſts, to perplex, | 
Through five long acts. each — wh 1 each ſex ; FH 
And then, at laſt, by dagger, or by bowl, 
With poignant grief, to harrow up the ſoul. 
All this atchiev d, the bard at eaſe carouſes, 
And dreams of laurels and o*crflowing hovles: 
Alas, poor man! his work is done but half; 
He bas made you cy but he muſt make you laugh, 
And the fame engine, like the fabled ſteel “, | 


N ſerve at once, to wound vou and to heal. Peng 


Our Bard, «of this has ta'en too little cre; 
And, b a friend, beſought me to appear. 
'6 Madam 
An injur'd princeſs or a weeping queen: 
« $0 oft been us*d to die, in anguiſh bitter, 
2 And then ſtart up—to make the audience titter, 
That, doubtleſs, you know beſt what is in vogue, 
And _—_ yourſelf, i invent an epilogue ; 


— 


wr” The Spear of Ac billes, 


_ Viyſus el A-monia juvenis qua cuſpide vulnus 
Seuſerat, hac ipſa cuſpide ſenſit opem. 


. enen. Libel El. 11 ; 


% | » 


Oo uE. 


” he ſaid, * ſo oft you have grac'd the 80 


« ' Yow 


1 


— | Rs % 5 « , * 7 | "4 A 
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n You can ſupply our author's tardy quill, We” 
% And gild the furface of his tragic pill; d 

* Your ready wit a recipe can bring, 

For this capricious, ſerio-comic thing. 


A Recipe for epilogues !== Why not? 
« Have you each vaunting Chronicle forgot? 
% Have we not recipes each day, each hour, 
& To giv@'to mortal man, immortal power 
* To give the ungraceful, timid ſpeaker, breath, 
« And ſave his quivering eloquence from death +? 
« Have we not now z geometric ſchool, — 
& To teach the croſs- leg d youth - to ſnip by rule 1? 
** When arts like theſe each moment meet your eyes, 
* Why ſhould receipts for. Epilogues ſurpriſe ?? 


Well, Sir, Pill try E firſt advance with ſimper, 
(Forgotten quite my tragic ſtate and whimper)— 
% Ladies, to- night my fate was furely hard: 
4 What could poſſeſs our inconſiderate bard, - 
A Wife to baniſn - that his miſs might wed, © 
When modern priefts allow them both one bed. 
Thus Til begin But it will never do. 
Unleſs ſome recent anecdꝭtes enfue.— | 
Has no frail daine been caught behind a ſcreen'?- 
No panting virgin flown to Gretna Green ?— 
Have we no newsof 5 J the Dutch? 
At ſome rich Nabob, cant I have a toueh? 
Or the fam'd quack, who, but for duns terteſtrial, 
Had- ga ind the Indies by his bed celeftial 7 
N * by | " S100 GS Bra vo 


+ A quack medicine has been lung recommended, in a2 
printed advertiſement, for its efficacy in compofing tbe agi- 
tated nerves of thoſe who: ſpeak in P $17 = 

be ag t A tailor has lately informed the public, in moſt of the 

| news papers, that he fits his cuſtomers by geometric rules. 
- $** If be avere noi prevented by unprecedented cruelty, 
he awould, in a few years, have become one of his majefty's 
richeſt and moſt reſpedable ſubjefts.”” Dr, Grabam's 
Advertiſement from the Temple of Hymen. , 
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This modiſh medley mult enſure ſucceſs.” 
Won by this ſinooth-tongued 2 flatterer, Ire dard 
To do what ev our fluent author fear . 
If I ſucceed to-night, the trade I'll follow, ,  _ 
And dedicate my leiſure to Apollo,o/ ̃ 
Before my houſe a board ſhall ſtrai ht be bung, 
With—Epilegues made bere by Dr. unge: 


= . 
— 


Nor will I, like wy brethren, take a fee: :: ; 
Your bands and ſmiles are wealth enough for me. 


T H K following Ex1L 06 ue, which was ſpoken on 
the firſt two nights of the exhibition of this tragedy » 
was obligingly written by ft T2 

R. J GOOD fe, Eſgj; 0.65!" N 
who did not know that 8n Epilogue had been pres 
pared for it by Mr. Malone, at the Author's requeſt. 
Is as old maxim with dramatic ſages, 
| To draw their tragic lore from diftant ages. 
The ruder manners and impetuous-vein, 
Which no trim rules of etigu,jZs reftrain 3.- :.  _ | 

The gen'rous plainneſs of th* unpractis'd heart. 
Nature's free powers yet unſubdued by art; f | 
The rough ſimplicity.— the dark ſome time. 
Improve the pathos, — heighten the fublime: N 
Wbile all the Poet's deepeſt kill might fall, 
Ixus d to decorate ſome modern tale. © 


In me you've ſeen a wife - who, though abhorr d, 
Abandon'd, threaten'd by her tyrant Lord. 
Did patient long ber firm aff-Qtion prove, 
Midſt the keen tortures of inſuſted love. 
You've ſeen a maiden—fair, and nobly barn; 
Altach d to merit, wreiched and forloin 5 4 


He! nf 


* ee, 
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And then, ber lover, in a mean diſguiſe, ce. 
In native worth above all titles riſe, m. 
5 A prieft—with zeal and holy ardour frau ght. 
5 I'ractiſe the leſſons which his preaching taught. 
gut while at ſcenes like theſe your boſoms glows __ 
You'll recollect, they happen'd--long ago. 1 
In our gay times, a wife forſaken, ſcorn'd, #57 
Had ne er in doleful guiſe her fortunegnourn'd 5 9 
But with frail ſchemes, in faſhionable courſ cee 
Had been the ff to furniſh a divorce, + ©: 
The maiden had her peaſant ſwain deſpis d, 
And flars, and lace, and liv'ries, more had priz'd# 
: Nor could, in this, perhaps, her choice be blam'd, 
5 For ſay, what lover now had- other merit claim'd? _ 
As for cur prieſts in rev'rence let them reſt :. 
On modern faints—the leaſt that's ſaid, is beſt. 


| Of manners, then, ſo different in their kind, 

The old are rude the new are too refin'd. . 

That author well deſerves our warmef} praiſe, 

Who thoſe examples which we need diſplays; 

Who, midſt the placid murmui ings of the Ton, 
Rolls the rough tide of Gothic force along; 2 
And when true worth ſeems withering at the root, 
1 Turns the rich foil whence tow' ring virtues ſhödt. 


EX | | | RE SF 

Neꝰer can the Muſe be more our nature's ſriend, 
Than when ſhe ſtrives its wide extremes to blends 
Bids ſimple truth with poliſh'd faſhion join, | 
And ancient ſtrength with modern grace combine. 
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